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The Prologue. 
Boy,Stageteeper Momus ;Defenſor. 
Boy. 


Pettators we will att a Comedy (nex plnt. 

Stage. A pox on't this booke hath it notia it, you would be 

whupe, thou raſcal! : thou muſt be firting vp all nzght & 
cardes,when thou ſhould be coenning thy part. 

Boy.\ts all long on you,l could not get wy part a night or 
two beforethat I might (lcepe on it. 


Stageheeper carrieth the boy away under his arm? s 


CI. It's cucn well done,here is ſuch a ſirre about a ſcurvy 
Engliſh ſhow. 

Defen.Scuruy in thy face, thou ſcuruy iack,if this company 

Were not,you paultry Crittick Gentleman , you that knowe 
what itis to play at primero,or pallage, You that have beene 
ſtudent at poſt and paice, ſaint and Loadam. You that haue 
fpent all your quarters reueneves in riding poſt one night in 
Chriſtmas, beare with the weake memory of a gamſter, 

CAC.G:ntlemen you that can play at noddy, or rather play 
ypon nodies: you that can ſet vp aieſt,at priemero inſt-ed of a 
relt, lauzh at the prologue y av was taken away in a voy» 
der. 

Defen,What we preſent I muſt needes conſeſle is but flub- 
bered inucntion : if your wiſedom: obſcure the cncumiltance, 
your kindneſle will pardon the ſubſtance, 

Mo Whatis preſented heres an old muſty ſhow,that hath 
lainethis rwzlu: moneth in the botrome of a coale-hovle a- 
mong!tbroomes and old [ho92s , an mnucntion that we are a- 
ſhamed of, and therefore we have promiſed the Copies tothe 
Chandlers to wrappe his candles 1n. 

Defes.It's but a Chriſtmas toy,and may ir pleaſe your cur- 
ties to let it paſle, 


A 2 Aſors, 


e Prologne, 


eo. Tts a Chriſtmas toy indeede , as good a conceit as 
q auginz hotcockles;or biind-man bulte; 
Defen.Some humors you ſhall ſee azmed ar, ifnot well re(c- 
bled. 
Mem Hemors indeede : is itnota pretty humor to Nand h4+ 
mering vpor Iwo indinduan vigum 2. ichollers ſome whole 
-are. theſe ſame Philand Smadie + baue bin followed with. a 
whip,and a verſelikea Couple of Vagabonds through Z»7- 
land and rely. The Pilgrimage to Pernaſns , and [the returne 
from Pernaſſus hauc ſtood the honeſt Stageheeperrin many a 
Crownes cxpence: for linckes and vizards purchaſed a So- 
phiſter a knock-which a clubbe hindred the butlers box,and 
emptied the Colledge barrells,and now vnleſle you know the 
ſubiet well you may returne home as wiſe as you came, for 
this lat is the leait part of the returne from Pernaſſus , that 1s 
both the firſt and the laſt tirme that the authors wit will turne 
yp-n the toe in this yane, and ar this tune the ſcene isnot at 
Pernaſſusghat is lookes not good invention in the face 
Defen.1t che Cataſtrophe pleaſe you not , unpute it to the 
vrplea'ing fortunes of diſcouteated ſchollcrs, 
A1-m.For Cataltro'the ther's never a tale iu fir [obn Ian 
d:»ill,or Bens of Southampton but hath a better turning. 
$1-g:eeper, What you icering afle, be gon with a pox. 
Hom. You may do better eobukc your ſelfe in prouding 
beere, or the ſhew will be pittifull dry,pittifull dry, 


Exit. 
No mare of this,l heard the ſpeftators aſhe for a blanks verſe, 


What we ſhew,is but a Chriſtmas teſt, 

Conceiuc of this and gueſle of all thereſt: 

Full like a ſchollers hapleſle fortunes pend, 
Whole tormer griefes ſe\dome have happy end, 
Frame aſw-:1],we might with calie ſtraine, 

With far more praiſc,and with as little paine, 
Storics of loue, where forne the rene 
The lifping gallant might uuoy his we 
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The Prolopue. 


Or make ſome Sire acknowledge his loſt ſonne, 
Found when the weary a&tis almoſt done. 

Nor vntothis,nor vmto that our (ſcene is beut, 
We onely (ſhew a {chollers diſcontent. 

In Schollers fortunes twile forlorne and dead 
Twiſc hath our weary pen carſt laboured. 
Making them Pilgrims in Per»aſſs: hill, 

Then penniag their returne with ruder quill, 
Now we preſent vnto cach pittying eye, 

The (chollers progrefle in their mi — 1 

Refined wits your patience is our blille, 

Too weake our ſcene : too great our iudgement is, 
To you wee (ceke to ſhew a ſ(chollers ſtate, 

His ſcorned fortunes, his vnpitted fate. 

To you :forif you did not (chollers bleſſe, 

T heir cale(poore caſe) were too too pittileſle, 
You ſhade the muſes voder toſtering, 

And made them leaue to figh,and learne to ling, 


Ds 


The names ot the Actors. 


Drametis Perſons. 
I neenioſo. » Abadermes, | 
Tudicas. Amoretto. ; 
Danter. P age. 
Philomuſus. Stig nor Immerits. 
Stuioſo. Stereutio his father. 
Furor Poeticss. Sir Frederick. 
Phantaſma. Recorder. 
Patient. Page. 
Ritharartto. Prodige. 
Theodore phiſaion. | Burbage. 
Burgeſſe patient, | Kempe, 
T 4 wrt | Fidlers, | 
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Acus 1, Scena.r. 
Ingenis/ogwith Inweuall in bu band, 
Insemeſe, 


Ifficile eff, Satyr ame non [cribere nan qui inique 

T am patiens rb tam furens vi teneat ſe? 
I, Junenall: thy jerking hand is good, 
Not gently laying on, bur fetching Blond, 
So ſurgean-likethou doll with cutting heale, 
Where nought but lanching can the wound auaile: 
O ſuffer me,among ſomany men, 
To tread aright the traces of thy pen. 
And lightmy linke atthy eternall fame, 
Till with it I Erand =t—_ ſhame, 
On thET worlds forhead,and with thine owne ſpirit, 
Pay home the world according to his merit, 
Thy purer ſoule could notendure to lee, 
Even ſmalleſt {pots of baſe _— ; 
Nor could ſma!l faults eſcape thy cleaner hands, 
Then foule faced Vice wasin his ſwadling bands, 
Now like Antexs zrowne a montter js, 
A ma'ch for none but mighty Hereules, 
Now can the world prattiſe in plainer guile, 
Both ſinnes of old and new borne villanies . 
Scale fianes are ſtole : now doth tire world begin, 
To take ſole pleaſure in a witty finne. 
Vapleafant is the lawletle finne has bin, 
Atmidnight rcft,vvhen darknefle covers finne. 
It's Clomniſh vnbefecming a young Knight, 
Valelldir dare ovi-face the gloring light. 
Nor can it nought our g.allants praiſes reape, 
Vulefſeit be done in ſtaring Cheape. 
In a ſinne guilty Coach nat cloſely pent, 
Jogging along the harder pavement, 
Did not feare check ny repining fprit, 
Soone [hould ray angry hott a Rory write 
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The returne from Pernaſſus, 


In which I would new foſtred ſinnes combine, 
Notknowae earlt by truth telling «Lretme, 


Scen.2, Enter Ind. Ingenioſo. Indicro. 


Id. What Ingenio/o,carrying a Vinegar bottle about thee, 
like a great ſchole-boy giuing the world a bloudy noſe? 

Ing. Faith ludieio,ut I carry the vinegar bottle ,it's great rea« 
fon I ſhould conterreit vpan the bald pated world: & againe, 
if my kitchen want the vtenſilies of viands, it's greatreaſon 0+ 
ther men (hould have the ſauce of vinegar,and for the bloudy 
nole, /*«icio, I may chance indeed giue the world a bloudy 
noſe, but it ſhall hardly giue m2 a crakt crowne , though it 
giues other Poers French crownes, 

led. I would wiſh thee Ingenio/o, to ſheath thy pen, for thou 
canſt not be ſucceſlefull in the fray , conſidering thy Enemics 
haue the aduantage of the ground. 

Ing.Or rather [u45cio they haue the grounds with aduantage, 
and the French crownes with apox , and I would they had 
them with a plague too : but hang them ſwadds , the baſeſt 
corner in my thoughts is too gallauta roome tolodge them 
in,but ſay I#dicio , what newes in your preſle, did you keepe 
any late correftions vpon any tardy pamphiers ? 

Ind Yeterens inbes renouare dolorem [ng.whatere befallsthee, 
keepe thee from the trade of the correftor of the preſſe. 

Ing. Mary fo 1 will, I warran thee, if pouerty preſle not too 
much,lle corre@t no preſle but the prefle of the people. 

1«4. Would it not grieue any good ſpirits to fit a whole 
moneth nitting outa louſie beggarly Pamphlet, ard like a 
needy Phifttian to ſtand whole yeares, toſſing andtumbling, 
the filth that falleth from ſo many draughty inuentions as dat« 
ly ſ\warmein our Printing houſe ? 

I«s. Com: (I thinke) we ſhall haue you put fingerin theeye 
and cry,O fricnds,no friends,ſay man , what new paper hob+ 
by horſcs, what rattle babies are come out ia your late Ma 


morricedaunce ? CH 1 
I«d. Flye my rimes, as thick as [lies in the ſunne , Ithinke 
tacre 
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T he retwrne from Pernaſſus, 

there be never an Ale-houſe im Englid,not any fo baſe a May- 
pole arteries, 7 27, ear ru YE 
or demilances to the paper warres1in Paules Church-yard. 

Jng And well too may the iſlve of a ſtrong hop learne to hop 
all over England, when as better wittes fir like lame coblers in 
their ſtudies Such barmy heads wil alwaies be working, when 
as ſad vineger wittes fit ſouring at the botrome of a banel! x 
plaine Meteors , bred of the exhalation of Tobacco,and the 
vapors ofa moyſt por, that ſoure vp into the open ayre, when 
as (ounder wit belowe. 

Ind4.Confidering the turies of the times, cou'd better endure 
to ſee thoſe youg Canquaſhng huckſters ſhoot of their pellets 
{othey would keepe then from theſe Engliſh flores-poeraruny, 
but nowthe world is come to that paſſe, that there ſtarts w 
euery day an old gooſe that fits hatching vp thoſe eggs whic 
haueben filcht from the neſt of Crowes and Keſtrells : here is 
a booke ing. why to condemne it to cleare the yiuall Tiburne 
of all miſliuing ,were too faire a death for ſo foule an of- 

Ing.What's | of u,I pray thee /u«d? (tender. 
Jud.Lodke,its here Belwedere. 

Ing. What a Bel-wether in Paules Church-yeard,fo cild be- 
_ itkeeps a —_ becauſeit hath the tinckling bel of 
ſo many Poets abour the neck of it, what is the reſt of the tutle, 

Ind, The garden ofthe Muſes. 

Ing. What have we here : the Poet gariſh gayly bedcked like 
forc horſes of the pariſh 2 whatfollowes. 

Ind. Dem referent muſe vinet dune rebora tellns, 

Dum celum ſtella, dum vehit ammit 4quas. 

Who blurres faire paper,with foule baſtard rimes, 

Shall live full many an agein latter times: 

Who makes a ballet for an ale-houſe doore, 

Shall luc in future times for cuer more. 

Then ( ) thy muſe (hall live ſo long, 

Asdrafty ballatstothy praiſe are ſong. 
But what's his deniſe, Pernaſlus with the ſunne and the lawrelt 
I wonder this Owle dares looke on the ſunne, and 1 maruaile 
this gole flies not the laurell : his —_ might hauc bene bet- 

ter, 


The retarne from Pernaſſus. 
ter a foole going intothe market place to PIES 
motto, /cribimms wndett;,or a poore beggar gleaning of cares in 
the cad of harveſt, with this word, /«« ay rw 

Ind, Turne ouer the leafe Ing 1 and thou ſhalt ſce the paines 
of this worthy gentleman,Sentences gathercd out of all kinde 
of Poets, referred to certaine methodicall heads , profitable 
for the v(e of theſe times,to rime vpon any occaſion at a little 
warning - Read the names. 

Ing. So I willif thou wilt helpe me to cenſure them, 

Eanonnd Spencer. | Hlichaell Drayton, 
| 


Henry Conſtavle, lohn Dans. 
Thomas Ladge, lohn Marfton. 
Samuel Daniell, Kut: Marlowe, 
Thomas Watſon, 


Good men and true; ſtand togither:heare your cenſure,what's 
thy tudgment of Spencer ? 
ing. Alwitter Swan then euer ſong in Poe, 
A (hriller Nightingale then cuer blelt, 
The prouder groucs of ſclfe admiring Rome, 
Blich was each vally,and each (hepheard ptoud, 
- Whilchedid chaunt his rurall minſtcalfae, 
Attcntive was full many a dainty eare. 
Nay hearers hong vpon his melting tong, 
While ſweetly of his Faiery Queene he long, 
While to the waters fall he tun'd for fame, 
And in cach barke engrau'd Elizaes name. 
And yet for all this,vnregarding ſoile, 
Valac'tthe linc of Hs defired lite, 
Denying, maintenance for-bis dearerclicfe. 
Carcleſke care to preuent his exequy, 
Scarcedeigning to ſhut vp his dying eye. 
Ing Pity it is that gentler witts ſhould breed, 
Where thick-skin chuffes laugh at a ſchollersnecd. 
But ſoftly may our honours aſhes reſt, 
Thatlic by mery { haxcer: noble cheſt. 
But I pray thee proceed briefly in thy cenſure, that I may 
beproudof my ſeltc,as in the fuſt, ſoin the laſt, my cenſure 


may 


The retwrne from Pernaſſus. 
a4 may iuwpe with thine. Henry Conflable, $, D. Thema Lodge, . 
| Thomas Watſon. 

Jud, Sweete { onflable dcth take the wongring eare, 

And layesit vp in willing priſonment : 
Sweete hony dropping D:doth wage 
Warre with the proudeſt _ 
That melrs his hearr inf; Sonnetting» 
Onely let him more ſparing make vie, 
Ot others wit,and vſc his owne the more: 
That well may (corne baſe imitation. 
For Log: and Wat/on,men of ſome defert, 
Yet ſubje to a Critticks marginal}. 
Ledge tor his oarc in eucry paper boate, FY 
He that turnes over Ga/eneuery day, 
To fit and ſimper Emphwes legacic. 

Ing. Michael Drayton, 
Dr aytons (weete muſe is like a ſanguine dye, 
Able toraviſhtherath gazers eye. 

Ine.How cuer,he wants one true note of a Poet of our times, 
and that 1s this, hee cannot ſwagger it well in a Tauerne, nor 
dominere in a hot-houſe, 

Ind, Iohn Daxis, 
Acute lobn Davis, laffe@tthy , 
Thatierck in hidden chatmes theſe looſer times : 
Thy plainer verſe,thy vnaffeRted vaine, 
Is grac'd with a faire and a ſooping traine. 

» Locke _ on. " a 
td. Locke and Hu on, ſleepe ou qui uers, among 
ſhavings of the preſle, and ler = slye mn ſome old 
nookes amongſt old bootes and ſhooes, ſo you may auoide 
my cenſure. | 

Ing. Why then clap a lock on their feete , and turae tliem 
1, to commons. | 
Tohn Marſton, - 
Jud, What Monfier Kinſayder, liftin your leoge 
"ay piſſing againſtthe world, pur x65 aps Mo. tor ha 
4 Me t'unks heisa Ruftnin lusfiile, | p 
nay Wihoutes bands or garters ornament, 
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The retwrve from Pernaſſus. 

He quaſfes a cup of Frenchmans Helicon, 

Then royſter doyſter in his oylie tearmes , 

Cutts,thruſts,and foync; at whomeſocuer he meets, 

And ſtrowes about Ram-ally meditations. 

Tut what cares he for modeſt cloſe coucht termes, 

C'eanly to gird our looſer libertines, 

Giue him plaine naked words ſtripe fromtheir ſhirts 

That might beſceme plaine _ Aretane: 

I there is one that backes a paper ftced 

And manageth a penknife T laaty 

Strikes h!s poinado at a buttons breath, 

Brings the great battering ram of tearmes to townes 

And at fill volly of his Caunon ſhot, 

Batters the walles of the old tuſty world, 
Ing.Chriſtopher Marlowe, 
Jad. Marlowe was happy in his buskine muſe, 

A'as vnhaypy in his lif: andend, 

Pitry itis, that wit ſo ill ſhould dwell 

Wit lent from heauen, bur vices ſent from hel!, 
Ing.Our Theater hath loſt, P/xto hath got, 

A Tragick penman tor a driery plot. 

B. 1 


Jud. The wittieſtfellow of a bricklayer in England. 

Ing. A meere Empyrick,one chat gets what he hath by ob- 
ſeruation,and makes only nature priuy to what he indites So 
flow an inuentor, that he were better betake himſelte ro his 
old trade of bricklaying,a bold whorſon,as confident nowin 
making a bouke,as he was ia times palt in laying of a bricke, 

William Shakeſpeare. 

Ind.Wholoues Adonir loue,or Lucre't rape, 
His (weeter verſe containes hart robbing lite, 
Could but a graver ſubiet hmm content, 

Without loues fooliſh languſhiment. 

Ing.Churchyard, 

Hath not Shor's wife although alight skirrs ſhe, 
Gruen hima chaſt long laſhng memory? 
Iad.No,all light pamphlets once | finden (ball, 
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The returne from Pernaſſus. 


A Churchyard and a graueto bury all. 

Inge. Ti Nah, 

I, here is - fellow Indicio that carried the pane in his 
pen, whoſe muſe was armed with a gag tooth,and his 
fleſt with Hercw/er turyes , _ — 

Ludg.Let all his faults lcepe with his mournetull cheſt, 
And then for ever with his aſhes reſt, 

His ſhe was witty,though he had ſome gall, 
Something he might haue mended, ſo may all, 
Yet this Hay, that for a mother wit, 

Few men have euer ſcene tne like of it. 

Ing. Reader the reſt. 

Iud,As for theſe,they haue ſome of them bin the old hedg- 
Aak+:s of the preſle, and ſome of them are atthis inftantthe 
bots and glanders of the printing houſe, Fellowes that ſtande 
only vpon tearimes to ſerve the turne, with their blotted pa- 
pers, wiite as men go to ſtoole for needes, & when they write, 
they write as a Beate pilles, now and then dropa let. 

Ig. Durum telwn neceſſitas , Good fay th they do as] FX- 
chanrze words tor money, 1 have ſome trafhckethis day with 
DPanter about a little booke which I have made , the name of 
it is a Catalogue of ({ hambridge Cuckolds, but this Belvedere, 
thi, method:ca!l aſſe, hath made me almoſt forget my time:lle 
now to Pau's Churchyard,meete me an howe bence, at the 
ſigne 0! the Pegaſus in cheap fids, andile moyſt thy temples 
With a cup ot Clarct,as ha! * the world goes. Exit, ludics 1, 


AR. r.Scen. 3+, 
Enter Danter the Printer, > A 
Ing. Danter thou art decauved , wit 1s dearer then thous.akeſt 
it to bee, 1 tell thee this libell of Cambndge has much far and 
pepp*r in the noſe : it will ſell ſheerely vaderhand , w hen all 
thele bookes of Exhertaticns and Catechuſmes, he :aulding 
on thy ſhopboard. 

Dan. it's true, but good faith M, Ingemoſo , 1 loſt by your 
laſt booke: and you knowe there is many one that paies mee 
largely forthe printing of A— butfor all thasyou 
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The retarne from Pernaſſus. 


ſhall haue 40. ſhillngsand an odde pottle of wing. 
Inge.49. Shillings ? a fic reward for one of youe reumaticke 
Docts,thar beſlauers all the paper he comes by ,"#nd furnilhes 
the Chandlers with waſt papers to wrap candles in : bur as 
for mezile be paid deare euecn for the dregges of my wit: little 
knowesthe world what belong to the keeping of a good wit 
in waters , dietts,drinkes, Tobacco, &c.it 1s a dainty & coſt. 
ly creature,and therefore 1 mult be paide ſweetly : furaiſh me 
| with money,that I may put my ſelfe in a new {ute of clothes, 
\ andile {ute thy Thop with a new ſute of tearmes : it's the gal- 
lanteſt child my inuention was euer delivered off. The title is, 
a Chronicle of Cambrige cuckolds : here a man may ſce, what 
day of the moneth ſuch a mans commons were inclo'ed, and 
when throwne open , and when any entailed ſome odde 
\ crownes,vpon the heires of their bodies vnlawtully begotten: 
ſpeake quickly ells I am gone. 
, Dan,Oh this will ſell gallantly :11e have it whatſocuer it 
coſt,will you walkon M. I»gemoſo,weele fit oucr a cup of wine 
| 
| 
| 
| 


and agree on it. 

Ing.Accup of wine is as good a Conſtable as can be,to take 
vpthe quarrell berwnxr vs. Excunt, 
| AQ. T, Scen. 4- 

Philomuſty in 4 Phiſitions habite : Studirſo that it 
Jaques min, And patient. 

Pint. Tit tit tit non poynte you debet fieri phlebetorwotio in co« 
its lune:here is a Recipe, 

Pa. A Recipe. 


Phal.Nos Gallia non caramus quantitatems ſyllabarum : Let 
me hearc how many tooles you doe make. Adicu Mounſcir 
adciu good Mounſer, what [aque: /in a perſonue apres icy. 

Stud. Nom. 

Phil.Then let vs _w ow for this borrowed ſhape, 
Recounting our vne of late. 

Ty © ns vs in his armes, | 
Latedid we hut within a ſieanger ayre: * | 
=e te | 


Vitks 


_— WM -_ — TY» 
ww © 8s _ 


+». © = re 


=; | 


The returne from Pernaſſus, 


L ate did we ſee the cinders of great Rome. 
We though that Engliſh tuginues there cate 
Gald,for reſtoratiuegt gold were meate, 
Yetnow we find by bought experience, 
That where ſo ere we wander vp and downe, 
Oa the round ſhoulders of this maſly world, 
Or our ill fortunes,or the worlds ill eye, 
Forſpeake our good,procures our milery. 

Sexd. So oft the Northens winde with frozen wings, 
Hath beate the flowers that in our garden grewe: 
Throwne downe the ſtalkcs of our aſpiring youth, 

So oft hath winter nipt our trees faire rind, 

That now we ſecme nought but two bared bonghes, 
Scorned by the baſeſt bird that chirps is groaue, 
Nor Rame,nor Rhemes that wontcd are to giue, 

A Cardinall cap,to diſcoatentedciarkes, 

That have forſooke the home-bred thanked rootes, 
Yeelded vsany equall maintenance: 

And ,t as good to ſtarue mongſt Engliſh ſwine, 

As ina forraineland to beg and pine: 

Phil. Ile (corne the world that ſcorneth me againe. 

Sexd. Ile vex the world that workes me ſomuchpaine, 

Phil.Fly lame reuengings power,the world well weenes, 

Stud.Fiyes hwethcu ſpleenc,cach lilly ant his teenes.. 

Phil. We have the words they the polleſhon hauc. 

Stxd.We all are equall in our late Fane. 

Phil .Soone then : O ſoone may we both graued be. 
Stud. Who wiſhes death,doth wroag wile deſtiny, 
Ph14.1t's wrong to force lite, loathing men to breath. 
Stxd.li's finne tor doomed day to with thy death. 

Phil.Too late our ſoules flit to their reſling place, 

Stud, Why mans whclclite is but a breathing ſpace. 
Phil. A painefull miwute ſeemes a tedious yeare. 

Stwd.A conſtant minde etcrnall woes will beare. 
Phil.When ſhall our ſoules theipwearied lodge foregoe 
Stud, When we hauec tyred nufery.and woe, 

P4i/,Soone may then lates this galedeliuer ſend vs. 
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Small woes vex long, zreat wocs quickly end vs, 

But letts leaue this paar + of rimes Studioſo, and follow 
our late deuiſe, that wee may maintaine our heads in 
our bellyesin proucnder , and our backd in ſadle and bridle : 
hetherto wee haue ſought all the honeſt meanes wee could to 
live, & pow let vs dare,aliqurid brenibus gyecis and carcere dig - 
mum: letvs run throuzh all the lewd f: of lime-twig pur- 
loyning villanies:let vs proue Cony-catchers, Baudes, or any 
ching, ſo we may rub out, and firſt my plot A the 
French Door that (hall hold : ourlodging ſtands here filthy 
in ſhooelane, for if our commings in be notthe better , Lon- 
don may ſhartly throw an old ſhoo after vs, and with thoſe 
ſhreds of French , that we gathered vp in our hoſtes hoſe in 
Paris,weele gull the world, that hath in eſtimation torraine 
Phifitians,& if any of the hidebound bretheren of Cambridge 
and Oxtorde, or any of thoſe Stigmatick maiſters of arte,that 
abuſed vs in times paſt , leaue their owne Phiſitians , and be- 
come our patients, weele alter quite the ſtile of them, for they 
ſhall never hereafrer write, your Lord{hips moiſt bounden: 
but your Lordſhips moſt laxative. 

Sted, It ſhall be ſo,ſee what a luttle yermine pouerty altereth 


a whole milkic diſpofition. 
Phil. So then my ſ(elfe treight with revenge lle Scate, 
Stud. patience growes intemnperate. 
Atusr. Scena x. 


Emter Richardatto, Jaques, Scholler learning French, 


1aq. How now my little knaue,quellc novelle . 
Richer. Ther's a fellow with a night cap on his head,an vn- 
nal in his hand, would fainc ſpeake with maſter Theodore. 
Jaq. Parle Franvcoyes monn petit pr_ : 
| et de 


Richard. Hy « v# hanume awe le 

ef ww wronell in la mens que vent parter, 
Jaq. For bien. La tefle 
Theod, [aquet « bonws, Excunt. Theoderes 


Attus- 
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Acttus r. - Scen.6, 
Puror poeticus : and pre(ently after enters Phanta/ſmas 

Fircr poericus rapt within comm emplation, 
Why how now Pedan P/2bxr, are you {moutchirg 7 halin on 
her terder lips? There hoje : pelany avant: come }rety ſhort. 
nold nimph:oh {weert 7ha4ia, | do kifle thy toote. What Cleic # 
Ofweet Cl-19,nay pray th-e do nor weep /felſpomene What 
Vrania, Polimma, and ( (1056, let me doc reverence to your 


deities. 'Phantaſma pul: Lin 
Fw. Tamyour holy ſx1'nc.that night and day, Hy tne 
Sit for your lakes ruvbing my wrink.ed orowe, ſixewes 


Study ing a monerh for one t pithete. 
Nay filuer Conrbia, do not trowbleme : 
Straight will Ichy Fadinons ſtor write, 
To which thoa haſte{t me on day and n gr. 
You light skirr ſlarres, this is your wonted guiſe, 
By glony light perks out your d{ovwbttull heads ; 
But when Don Phabas ſhowes his Haſhing taout, 
You ate skie puppies, [traight your lght 130ut, 
Phan. So ho, /'uror, 
Nay preth-e good Farr in ſobcr ſadnefie. 
Furor, Ods profanum v!T1s  arces. 
Phan.Nay (weet Furr 1þſe te Tytire pinus, 
Furr. lpſite foxtes, ipſa hec arbuſta vorarunt. 
Who's that runs headlong on my quills ſharpe paint. 
That wearied of his life and batcr breath, 
Offers himſelfe to an lambicke verſe, 
Phaut, Ss quoties peccant homes, [na fulmina mult at 
[n1rer exrgno tempore ner mis ervt, 
Fr. What ſlimic bold preſumptious groome is he, 
Dares with his rude audacions hardy chat, 
Thus (cuer me from »K1bbered comemplation ? 
Phant. Carmina vel celo poſſunt deducere lunam. 
Furor. Oh Phantaſma: what my indiuiduall matc? 
0 mb peſt nullor Friror memorande ſodales. 
Furer. Say whence commeſt thou ? ſent from what deyrtie ? 
From great Apo{lo,or flie AMercnrie ? 
C Phan, 
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© Pha, T come from the little Mercury, lngenioſo.For, 


[ngenio poll: cit 087 NANNY A megamar, 
Furer. Ingemiolo ? 
He 1s a pretry inventer of ſlight proſe : 
But there's no ſpirit in his groaueling ſpeach, 
Hang him whole verle cannot out belch the wind : 
That cannot beard and braue Den Eolxs, 
That when the cloud of his innention breakes, 
Cannot out-cracke the ſcar-crow thunderbolt. 
Phan. Hang him,l fay, Pexdo pepends , tendo tetends, pedo pex 
pedi. Will it pleaſe you maiſter Fu-or to walke with me, I pro- 
miſed to bring you to a drinkag Inne tm Cheapfide, at the 
figne of the Nagges head, For,. 
Tempore leuta pati frena docentar equi, 
Furor. Paſlethee before, Ile come-incontinent. 
Phan. Nay faith maiſter Faror, lets go togither , Qnoniam 
Convmmnrias ambo, 
Faror. Lets match on vnto the houſe of fame : 
There quafſing bowles of Bacchas bloud ful nimbly, 
Endite a Tiptoe, ſtrowuting poeſy. 
vl hey offer the Way one 10 the other, 
Phan. 9: me Bacths rapss tri plenremn, 
TH maior : ths me eſt Equ14 Pax ere - Menaled. 


Adﬀtus 3. Scena 1. 
Fater DP 11am. Theed. his patient the Burgeſſe,and his man 
with his lajfe. 
T heog. puts on bus ſþetlacles, 

CMonnſcinr here arc atoms Nataxntes, which doe make ſhew 
your wor(hip to be as leacherous asa Ball, 

Burg, Trucly maſter DoQor we areall men, 

Theod, 1 his vater is intention of hzate,are you not pertur- 
bed with an akein your race, orin your occipn. I meane your 
head peece. let mefeele the pulſe of your little hnger, 

Burg, lie aflare you M.Theodowr, the pulſe of my hcad 
beates exceedingly,and I thinke-Lhave diſturbed my teile by | 
ſtudying the penall ſtatutes. 

T heed, Tit, tit, your worlhip takes cares of your lpeect - | 

O.. vr 
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O,comre lewes loguuntur ingentes ftoupent, its an Aphoriſme in 


- Galen, 


Burg, And what is the exp ſition of that ? 

Theod, T hat your worſhip muſt take a e/and , vt emittaruy 
ſang: : the ſigne is for excellent. for exceilent- 

Burg, Good maiter Dottor vie mee gently , for marke 
you Sir, there 13 a double coniidÞoration to be had ot me : firſt 
as | ama publike magiſt:ate : ſecondly asI am a private but- 
cher: and but for the worſhipiu:l credit of theplace,and office 
wherein I now ſtand & live, | would not hazard my worſhip- 
tull apparell, with a ſurpoſitor or a glifter : but tor tne countes 
nancing of the place, I muſt go oficner to ſtoole tor as a great 
gentleman told me of good experience, thatit was the crete 
note of a magiſtrate,not to go to the ſoole without a phiſints, 

Theo, Apons cites vn gentell heme vraiment What ho Inawer, 
Tagues dow c vous? wnfort gentel pur gation for monſicr Burgeſe. 

Iaq. Ye tres humble ſermature 4 woſtr e commUndement. 

Theod. Donn: wont wn ventell prorge a Monſter Burgeſſe. [ 
hane conſ1dered of the cratis, and fyntoma of your difcaſe, 
and here 13 unfor t gemtell pur gation Per CMACHATIONOMR EXNCTEMICH® 
tor:»m,as we Phiſuions vic to paclee. 

Bog hope maiſter DoRor you hane a care of the covn+ 
tries oſhcer , Itell you I dvurſtnot have truſted my felfe with 
every philition, and yet I amnot atraide for my ſelfe, but I 
would not deprive the t»wae of fo caretull a magyſtrate, 

Theod. O monlier,i haue a ſingular care ct your valetudo, 
itisrequhte that the French Phiſitions be learned and care» 
full, your Engliſh veluct capis mali;nant and enwous, 

Burg, Here is mailter Dotor toure pence yourdue , and 
eight pence my bounty, you {hall heare from me good imailter 
Dodtor,tarewell farewell,good maiſter Door, 

Theod. Adieu good Mouniier,adieu goud Sir mounher, 

Then burſt with teares vnhappy graduate: 
Thy tortunes ſhil wayward and backward bin : 
Nor canit thou chriue by vertue,nor by ſinne. 
$144, Ohow it greeues my vexed loule to ice, 
Each painted alle in cnayre of dignines 
C 2 And 
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And yet we grovell on the ground alone, 

Runaing through eucry trade yet thriue by none. | 

More we mult a& in this lines Tragedy, | 
Phs.Sad is the plot,tad the Cataltrophe. | 
Sr+4.Sighs are the Churus in our Tragedie. | 
Phi And rented thoughts continuall aftors be. 
S$:#4.Woeis the ſubieRt. Phil.carththe loathed (late, 

Whereon we a(t this fained perſonaye. 


Maſly barbarians the ſp:&ators be, moſt lhe, 
That fit avd jaugh at our calamity, (throng, 
'Phil. Band be thoſe houres when mongſt the learned | 


By Gantaes muddy bancke we whulome ſong, | 
Stud. band be thathill which learned wits adore, 
W 1ere earſt we (peatour [tock and little tore: 
P-i/.Band be choſe muſly mewes, where we haue ſpent, 
O.r youthſu!i dayes in paled tangmſhment. 
S$r41,Band be thoſe colening arts that wrought our woe, | 
Making vs wandring P.1;zrimes ro9 and fto, 
PhiAnd Pilzrim:s malt wee bee without relicfe, 
A 1d where ſoere we run there meetes vs griefe. 
Stud. Where ever we tofle vpon this crabbed ſtage 
Gr 'e'e's 0 1r companion, patience be our page. 
Phi. Ah but tivs patience 1s a page of ruth, 
A cyred lackie to our wandring youth, 
Act. '» Eccnat, 


* rails c 


| 
| 
e Acad: mio /olws, | 
eAcal, Faine would | hauca hutag, if I could tell how to | 
come bv it, Eccha Buy if, 
Acad.B iy if tond Eccho: why thou doſt greatly miſtake it. 
Ecco. Stake it. 
eAcad,Stake it, what ſhall 1 flake at this game of Simonye 
Ecco, Money. 
A: .W aatis the world a game,are l1uinzs gotten by playing? | 
Ecco. Paying. 
4 { Paying ? but ſay what's the neareſt way to come by a lmiage | 
Eccho,Gwing, | 
Ac: Maſt his worſhips fiſts bee then oyled with Anze'ls? 
Ecrchos 


X11þ 
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Eecch. Angels. 
.c Ougtthis gowty fifs then firſt with gold tobe greales ? 
Ecch Eafed. 
* And 1$it then ſuch an eaſe for his afles backe to carry money? 
Ecch.l. 
J;Will then this golden afle deſtowe a viccarige galded? 
Ecoh.Gelded. 
M\ hat ſhall / fay to good fir Roerich, that have no gold here? 
Feche. Cold cheare. 
- Ic make it my lone requeſt,that he wold be good toa ſcholler 
Fcche,Choller. 
4 Yea will he be cholericke,to heare of an art ora ſciencee 
Ecuhs, Hence. 
{. Hence with hbcral arts,what then wit ke do with h: schancel? 
Ecche,lell. 
- Sell it? and muſt a imple clarke be faineto  compotnd then ? 
Fccho:pounds then. 
| -, Whatit ike no pounds; muſt then my ſaree .Proroagued? 
Eccho,Roagued- ' 
fc Yea?giuven - a Roague>thal: an aſle this ndicaneths 
Feeho Alle. 
| _- What is the reaſon that I hou notbeaxforunae thts 
*k | Eccd 0 Alle he, ; 
| 4c Yet tor all this, with a penilespurſs(vitl Pindgreo kis Werktp 
| Eccho Words cheape- 
| /c Well, if he giue me good words, its more then I haue from an 
| Saks. Echo. Go, 


| 
l 


% 


eAmeret'o\\1; h an Ozid1n his hand. Immerits, 


«Amor, Take itomthe word of a "AF A thon cannoe 
have ita penny vnder ;thinke ont, thinkt ont, while / meditate 
on my faire miltres;-' 

Nanc tour umperium magne Curido tun. 
\\ hat ere becc me of this dull thredbare clearke, 
Imult be coſt.y in my miſtrfl. eve : 
C 3. L adyes 


AQt.z. Seen, 3. Acadtmice 
| 
| 
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Ladies regard not ragged companie. 
I willvwith-the regenues of tmpchatred church. 
Fift buy an ambling hobby for my tare : 
Whole meaſured pace may teach the world to dance, 
Proud of his burden when he gins to praunce: 
Then muſt -Lbuy « iewell for ber care, 
A kirtle of ſome hundred crownes or more: 
With theſe faixogitts when I accompanied goe, 
Shecle giuc Towes breakfaſt : Sidney tearmes uc {0, 
lam her needle: ſhe is my Adamant, 
She is my faire roſe, I ber vaworthy pricke, 
Acad. therena body heere willzaks tlie paines to gelde 
his month? 
: Amer. ' + She'sClecopatra, I Marke Anthony, 
eA:ad No thou art a meere marke for good wits to ſhoote 
at : anid jn that ſutc thou wilt make a fineman todaſhe poore 
crowes out of countenance. Cnr dhience 
« mares, » She 1ayqmoone hes Endianion, 
eAcad,No ſhe is thy ſhoulder of mutton thou her onyon: 
or ſhe maybe thy Luna,and thou her Lunanicke, 
Amor.l her «/Eneas,ſhe my Dido 1s. 
Acad.She is thy lo and thou hige braſen alle, 
Or ſhe Dame Phantaſy and thou her gull: 
She thy P thou herlowing bull, 


ARA. 2. Scen.4, 
Emter Inmerito,and Steroutio bis father, 


Ster,Sannezis this the Gentleman that ſel'cs vs the living? 
Ins. Fy father thou muſt not call it ſelling, thou muſt ſay 13 
this the gentleman that muſt haue the gratuco ? 

, Acad, Whathage we hyrc,o)d true-penny come to towne, 
to ſerch avragthe lrupgm ro oid poked none: 
the time hath beene when ſuch a fellow medled withnothing 
but his plowſhare, his (pade ; and his hobnailes, and foro a 
ky 1 aqgdchceleand wenti his way : but now theſs 

llo wes are growne the onely faftors for prefermenc. 
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Srey. O is this the grating Gemtlewan; and howe many 
poundymult | pay? 

Im, Othou muſt not call them pounds, but thankes, avd 
harke thou father,thou muſt tell of nothing that is done : for 
I muſt ſreme to come cleere tot. pit 

eAcad Notpoundes but thanks: ſee whether this ample fel- 
low that hath nothing of a ſcholler , bat that the draper hath 
blackt him over, hath not gotten the (le of the time. 

Ster.By my faith ſore luoke for no more portion. 

Im.Well father,] will not, yppon/ this-conditon ;that when 
thou have gotten me the gratuito of the [i1ving,thou will like - 
wiſe difburſe a little money tothe bithops poles , for there are 
certaine queſtons 1 make cruple to be poſed in. 

«Acad, He meancs any quelhonin Latin, which he counts 
a ſcruple, ohthis hon«ſtman could never abide .this popiſh 
10113ue of Latine,oh he is avmruc an Enghth min aylives, 

Fter.lle take the Gentleman now , he i$ina good-yaine,ſor 
he (miles. ; 

eAmor.Sweete Oxid, 1 do honour every page. 

efead. Good Onidthat in [1i5 lifetime , hied-with the Geres, 
and now after his death conueifeth with a Barbarian «-;; 

Ster,God beat your worke Sir: my ſonne toid-meyou were 
the grating gentleman,1 am Crexcu/40 his father Sir, fample as 
I Rand here. | ' 

\Fellow,l had rather given thee aw hundred pounds 
then thou thould have put me out of my exdellentmeditation 
by the faith ofa Gendoman 1 was 1eapt in conemplatiap, 

Im, Sir you muſt pardon my father he wants bringing vp. 

eAcad,Marty itleemes he hathgood bringing vp,when he 
brings vp ſo muck money. 


, ren. Indeed fir, you mult, pardon mg,;} 1.d4id rot knowe you 
mwacaGenteminot the Temple befors,, 


Amor,Well T am content in a generous. difpolitionto beare 
wit, country education, but {ellowe whats thy ame? 
Stcr. My name Sir, Stereatio Site 
Am. Why the Sterextio,l wold be very willing to-he the in 
firumentto wy fatier,that this liuing might be coferred #pon 
your 


_— 
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your ſormt} .mary I would haue you know,that T have bene 


octuned by two or three ſeveral Lordes.my Kinde 2ozuns, 
inche behalte of ſome Cambndge man-and haue almoſt cnga- 


ge my word. Mary it L thall ſee your diſpoſition to be mare 
' 


inktull theo other m1, 1 ſhalbe very ready to reſpect kind 


- narur'd men-for as the Lialian prouerbe ſpeaketh wel, Chi 


be hawra. | ; 
' Arad,why heres a gallant young drouer of livings. 
Ster, lbeſcech you fir ſpeake Engluh, for that is naturall to 


; me'& tomy ſorineand all our kindred, ro vaderitand but one 


language.- *. _ | 
Amor. Why thus in plaine enzliſh:I muſt be reſpeed with 
thanks. 

Arad , This is a ſubtle traftiue, when thanks may be felt 
andſpens. | 

Ster, And [pray you Sr, whats the loweſt thanks that you 
willrake?' 

Acad, The verye ſame Method that he victh at the buying 
of an oxe. 

Amor . | muſt haue ſome odd fprinckling of an hundred 
pounds, if fo, fo, I hall thinke you thanktull, and commen4 
your ſonne asa man ot good giftes to niy father, 

Acad, A (weete world, give an hundred poundes,and this 
is but count:d thankfullneſle, 

Ster.Harke thou Sir, you (hall have $0.thankes. 

Amor, Itcllthee fellow, I neuer opened my mouth in this 
kigd fo cheape before in my life. tel thee, few young Gentle- 
men are found that would deale ſo kindely with thee as I doe. 

Ster , Well Sir, becauſe I know my ſonne tobe a toward 
thing, and one that hath taken all his learning on his owne 
head, without ſending to the vniuerſitye, 1 amcontent to 
give you as many thankes as you aſke, ſo you will promiſeme 
to bring ittopaſle.. ' 

Amor, | warrant you for that:it I fay it once, repayre you to 
the place,and ſtay therefor my father,heis walked abroad to 


+ fakethe benefir of the ayre. Ne mecte him as he returnes, and 
' makeway tor your ſuite. | Exennt, Ster,[m, 


Att.z. 
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Emer Academice, Amereito. | | 


eAwor, Gallant, I faith. ” 0b \ 34 

eAfad. | ſet we (chollers fiſh for a Juing in theſe ſhallow 
7 mm kg or rr al a man to 
le a ſpruſe gartered youth, of our Colledge a , bea 
broker for chaing,& an old Baudefor a benefice? Thi fweet 
Sir proffeted me much kindnefſe when hee was of ourCol- 
ledge /and now lie try what winde remames in his bladder, 


God ſave you Sir. 
wer By he maſl exre me Iam this Genus and Spec 
in idge before now : Ile take no notice of hm now : by 
ey worn. a bos hath exams. borer pals ae 
the da ? e - 
wars ?can Robin llered Mace fee. * 
Acad, See a poore old triend of yours, of S.( )Colledpe 
in Cambridge. 
Am. Good faith fir yoaonuſt pardon me. I haue forgotten 


ou. 
: eAcad. My name is Academics Sir, one that made an ora- 
tion for you once on the Queenes day , and a ſhow that you 
gn ns 2 
Amer. It may be fo , it may bee ſo; burI have it: 
mary yet I remember there was ſuch a fellow that I was very 
beneficiall yo 1n my'tme. But howſoeuer Sir, I haue the cur- 
telic of the towne for you. Iam fory you did not take me at 
my fathers houſe: but riow'l ar in excceedding great hafte,for I 
haye vowed the death of a Hatethatwe found this morning 
Tem nbokded by that that 
Acad, $itT arwh , by at acquaimance 
heretofore I had'with you, as tkevnſe it hath pleaſed you 


Amor. Looke (yrrhs , if you ſee my Hobby come hether- 
ward as yet.- | 
_ D Acad, 


Tho iarnefos Porno... Se 

eAead. To make me ſome promiſes , Iam [eſt your 
ood medifation to tho Woithiptul-yohr father, 1n my be- 
Pale : and I will dedicateto your ſelfein the way of thankey, 
thoſe dates Thane rote” + 4 + on nt 

eAmzr. Ogood fir, it I had knowne your minde before, 
for my father hath alrcady giuen the ibdudtinn to a Chap- 
laniteh bis ongtoapiope than ; I know aotof what V ni- 
werlttin heay 1:11 ts ty | 
r A ad, Si2nion/mmnerits, they ſay , hath bidden faireſt for it, 
*, »4mor, know not hiyname, but he 1s a grave diſcreet man 
I warravtbanAangdeed he wants viterancem ſome menure. - 
1: dna; Nay anc cmokes berhath very good yaerances for 
his gravitie , tor hee came hether very gr we, but | thinke be 
will refutne bghtenough,when he 1s ndde of the heauy cle- 
ment hecarries abouthim. - | | mg 
Amer, ban Su,you rut pardon me , itis my ordinary cu- 
fometo betda my Muttrelle hath colde me of it of» 
ten,1nd Minden wertmy ordinary thiſeburſe: butfay (weete 
bir,d6 yee affett Yramolt gentle-manike gave of hunting? 

eAcad. How lay yonto the crafty gull , hee would faine 
get mee. abrodd ta make (pore: wath mee in their Hunters 
tearmes , which we ſchollers are not acquainted with : fas 1 
hauc Joued this kinde of ſporte , but now | begin to hate it, 
forit hath beene my luok alwayes to beat the bull, while an+ 
other kild the Hare. 
. + eAwory, Hunterslock , Hooters luck Sir, butthere was a 
fault in your Hounds that did ſpend wells © - | 
” ——_—_ Sir; 1 haue bad worl&luck alwaycs at Juating the 
i 1-1; What fir,do you meane at the vnkennelling, vataper 
zingorearthing of tho Fox? * RT 

Acad. | meane earthing,it you terme itſo,for;[ never found 
yellowcagh c:19ugh te coucr the old Fex yous tarher, 

. Agpor, Good faich fir, there is an excellentskill in blowing 
forthe terriers, its a word that we hiters vie when the Fox 14 
earthed,you muſt blow one long,two Gort,the ſecond winde, 
one long, two [hort : now lir in blowing , every long ons. 
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_—_—— won wh $onuldconferct thizor any kinds 
nelte vpen you t I'wbnder 
Hobby. Now fir, a +was proccedings whthwyon blow 
deathof your Fox mthe fre|Gor rouerr, chen mutt you found 
qinotes, with 4. Ro Ce marke fru kr, vporthe 
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Amor. le A alert ago , tatakea allane 
leaſh of Grey»hownds, and mto my tathers Parke Twent , ac- 
.compentcd. with 19o.gr. three Noble man of any; neert ac- 


7. D 2 qQuaintance, 


Thatyaree frous enwaſſus. 


: ore {cuce the; rafcall Deere ptromithoBuckes ofthe 
firid ATI ot ET POnn fy ee le- 
cond yeare a Pricket,the thard On  —— 
afoarr.ahe Gita Beckeofhe bifthe yeare -——_ 
ELESTSES papa uneds 
yea irc a - 
> a Hart 
or F Kid, the ſexand 
—_ pyoarugrs third yeare a Hemule ::and theſe are your 
panel beaſts for chaſe, or as we hunthnen callayfaor venery 
Wlziſteabeotakentor venevy, thougtamore eral 
indbytathers ſorceſt, Skemfanty: L have bin 
{o troubleſome to you, 
\' eofmd knowthu'way the readielt way to chaſe aw 
ſcholler,by getting him into a ſubie he canpartalke 
his lis.Sqh nll barrewedomuch Bowok you nec 
. Now fir, akct owch hnaiewe leda 


that ſaincwme R ,and 
vpuina a 


ro.nter the Onckect : ntly : 
{watt.beirg; di in tusſlip was at the ficſt be - 
En, Fl out:;ſlnpethon,whcrra the 
Hart preſently delcended tothe river, and being inthe water, 
againt! & at laſt nee-yp- 


{do of tht water winch we callfoy!e of 
the Hart, and there other Hunthmengwer thin with an adaun- 


wer we err ne woes > ern wry 


and and la faich & 
nn men 
. Heteades Duid, 
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T he returne from Pernaſſus. 
Amo, In good faith Sir,if I did not loue you as my foule, I 
would not make you acquamted with the myſteries of my arr. 
I IU ants GSO le yer , it Ican 
c . 
Amar Sq fir,when we had rewarded our with the 
_ | 4 ay nr pes 7 es unc{men hal- 
wed, {o ho, Venwe a coupler , and {o coupled the dogges, 
and then returned — : another company of houndes 
that lay at aduantage,had their couples caſt off and we mig ht 
bearathe Huntlemen cry , hor/c, docomple Auant , but rexyght 
ye heard hum cry,/e Amond, and by that I knew thai 
the hare and on foote,and by and by I might ſee ſore 
ſose. prick, and reprick : what is he gone ? ha ha 
{chollers are the ympleſt creatures, C— 


f, 


Attus 3, ſcen.6. 


my naiſter, he that fer the practiſe of his diſcourſe is wonte 
to courthis hobby abroad,and at home mn his chambes maker 
a ſet (peg to his greybound,defiring that. moſt faire ant a+ 
miable deg to grace his company in a ſtately gallard, and it 
the dog,ſceing lum prattiſc hes luſty pomtes,as his croſpoynr 
backcaper,chance to beray the rome, he preſently dottes his 
Cap molt folemnly,makes 4 low-leg totus ladiſiup, taking it 
tor the greateſt tauour in the world tat (he would vouchſate 
to lcauc her Ciuert box,or her {(weet glous behind her. 

Amor.He opens O#4d.and reades it, 

Pag.Not a word moce fic ant pleale you,your Hobby. will 
meete you at the lanes end, | 
 efmo,\What Jack faith Lcannot but ventvneo thee armor? 
willy jield ot nune, 

Page.l hope my maiſter will not breake wind : wilt pleaſe 
you fo to bleſle mine cares with the diſcourle ot it. 


Am Good faith,the boy eanaendganiteck 
3 v 


| Enter Amtoreits aud bu Page. 3% —_ 
Pag. I wonder whats become of "INE Þ> ; 


(choller: I heard 
a courticr oncgdchine a mere (choller , to be anins :/l [cabioſy, 
rhat is, a lining creatare tht is rroubled with che itch: or a 
meere ſcholler is a creature that can (trike fire withe morning 
at his uader-bovx,pat on a paire of lined(lippers, fit rewming 
till dinner, and then goe to his meate when the Bell rmgs,008 
that hath a p—_— in.a cough, and a licence to ſpit: or 
if you will hane him defined by negates. He is one thatetr- 
not make a good legge,one that cannoteate amelle o-btorh 
cleanly,one that cannot ride a horſe withour ſpur-galting > 
one that cannot ſalute a woman, & looke on her direMly, one 
that cannot bs 3543 $4058 

Am.Inough [acke, I can ſlay no longer, I am fo great in 


| let m:dofine a mere 


child -bicth with this ieſt : Sirch4, hisprxdic1ble ,this ſawcye , 


o0:ne, becauſe when 1 was in Cambridze, and layina 
rundlebed yades my tutor, I was content in diſcre:t hu- 
mility,togine him ſome place = the Table, and becauſc I 
inuited on flaue ſometimes - hem to the 
canuafing ofa'Turkey pie,or a of Veniſon, which my 
Lad . a7" rm Nihon himſelfe therefore 
y polleſtofmy loue, and came hither to rake ac« 
quaintance of me,and thought his olde farwliarity did con- 
unuc,and would beare him out in a matter of waight. I could 
not tell howe to ridde my (clfe of the ome Barre, 
then by getting him intorhe diſcorſcof hunting), and then 
tormenting hum awhile with our words of Arte , the poore 
Scorpion became ſpeechlellc,and ſuddenly rauiſhzd. Theſe 
Clearkes are ſimple tellowes, imple fellowes. He reader Ord. 
Page. Simpleindeede they are, for they want your comtly 
. > wy + of a knaue, faich Gr amwolt 
abſolute 1cſt, but me thinkes it might have beene followed 'x 
litrle farther. 
Am. As how my little knane? In voy 
Pay, Why thus fir; had you invited him to dinnecar your 
Table, and haue put th: caruing of a capon vpon ay 
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Thereturne from Pernafſss. 
oa09 Ianteſane nfoaſe the booths rw open rvm 
through a jugy of faces wa | : win 
his tecth = 4 r—— hy with the | canker 
that he was wont to vatrulle an apple pye , or tyrannife an 
& butter;then would I had applyed him all dinner time 

with cleane trenchers, cleave tenchers,and ſhll when be had a 

ood bit of meate,] would have taken it from lum, by giuing 
Row acleanc trencher, and (o haue ſerued him in kindneſle, 
Amo,Well ſaid ſubtle [ach put me in minde when Ireturne 
againe;that I may make any lady mother laugh at the Schol- 
ler,ile to my game : for you /acke, I would have you 1mploy 
Your time a'} my comming, tin watching, what houre ot the 
day my hawke mutes. Exit, 

Paze.ls notthis an excellent office to bee Apothecary. to 
his worſhips hawke,to fit ſcouting, on the wall, how the Phi- 
ſicke workes,and is not my Maiſter an abſolute villaine. that 
loues his Has ke,his Hobby,and his Grey-hound, more Gan 
any mortall creature? do but difpraile a feather of þis hawtes 
traine,and he writhes his mouth, and ſweares , for hee can doe 
that oacly with a good grace,that you are the moſt ſhallowe 
braind fellow that lives:do but lay has ales with a gaod 
prelence,and hee's your bondſlave ; when he returnes lle tell 
twenty admirable'lics of tus hawk: , and then I ſhalk bee his 
little roague, and his white villaine for a whole wecke after, 
Well let others complaine,butl thinke there is no febcity te 
the ſcruig ot atoole, /, 

| ARM. 3. Scen.t. 
Sir Rad, Record. Page. Sig. Immerits, 

Sir .R e Immer ito,you remenbet my caution, for 
the tiches, & ny promite tor farming my tithes at ſuch a rate, 

Im.1,and pleaſe your woullup Sir. | 

Sin Re4,Youmuſt put in ſecurity forthe performance of it 
in ſuck fort ag aud mailer Recarder ſhall kke of, 

Im. will an'tpleaſe your worſhip. * | 

$ir.Rad.And becauſe { will be ſure that 7 haue conferred 
this kindneſle vpon a ſufficient man, 1haue deſired Maiſler 
Keearaer to take exagaimation of you. | | 

Pag 
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The returne from Pernaſſus. 

Peg. My maiſter (it ſeemes ) tak's him for a theife , buthe 
hath ſnl! reaſon for it as for learning it's plaine _—— 
any , and forthe living he knowes himſelte how 
it, for let him but cate a meſle of furmenty this Fenris 
and yet he (hall n:uer be able to recover himſelfe : atas poore 

that hath fa'len into the hands of ſuch a Fox. 

$. Rad. Good maiſter Recorder take your place by me, 
and maketryall of his gifts, is the clerke there to recorde his 
———————— e ſhall ſerue the curne. 

Pee. Tryal of his gi had any gifts a better trial; why 
TN or appeted in a many colours , as the 
Rain-bowe; firſt to maiſter Amoretts in colour of the Sattine 
_ he weares:to my Lady in the fimilitude of a looſe gowne: 

to my maiſter,in the likeneſle of a filuer baſen,and ewer: to vs 
Pages in the ſemblance of new ſuites and points. So maiſter 
Amorerto plaies the wn Ther erge om teeny 
elorecheupboord ith apc of parfonage;ry te 
vpon good wn yam. arſonage; and we P2- 

— poar raplecest a parſonage ;| thinke 
$ inough for 

SI For as much as ER edetaicting 
you a hanſome likel _- 

Pag. He isa ome young man indeed, and hath a pro» 

per gelded parſonage. 

Mn Recer, In the next place , ſome art is requiſite —_— 
crdphulliviend, I will n femme fore propound que 

friend , I wil m ſome pr que _ 
fit to berelolued by one of your Ces 
ſon that was nouer at the ity ? 

Ins. a — that CR the Vniverfity ,is a livinz 
creature that can eate a tithe piggy 

Ree, Very well anfiver'd, but you honld haue added: and 
NY patron': write downe that anſwer to 

$5 Re Yea boy wntethatdowne, . Very learnedly in good 
faith,Tpraynow te you one queſtion thatlrem#ber, 
whether is the Maſculine gfderor the feminine more worthy. 


Im.The 
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The returye from Pernaſſue, 


Im. The Feminine fir. 

Sir Rad, The right anſwer,the right anſwer : in good faith I 
have beene of that mind alwayes; write boy that, to ſhew hee 
is aGrammarian, 

Pay. No maruell my maiſter bee againſt the Grammer,, (ot 
be hath alwayes made talſc Latin in the Genders. 

Rec. What Vaiuerfity are you off ? 

Im, Ot none. 

Sir Rad. Hetells trueth, to tell crueth is an excellent vertue, 
Boy make two heads,one for his learning, another for his ver- 
tucs, and referre this to the head of his vertves, not of his 
learning. 

Pag. What, halfe a meſſe of good qualities referred wo an 
Alle head ? 

Sir Rad. Now maiſter Recorderyt itpleaſe you I will exa- 
mine him in an author, that will ſound him to the depth', a 
bookeof Aſtronomy,otherwile called an Almanacke. 

Rec. Ver good, Sir Raderike,it were tobe wilhed that there 
were no dttechoof humanity; then there would not bee 
—_ _ ſtate-prying fellowes as are now a dayes , proceed 

ir, 
: 1 -  —— letter ? 

im, r pleaſe worſhip. 

Sir Rad. A very good ar docs = good anſwerghe 
anſwer of the booke , write downe that, and referre it to his 
$kill in Philoſophy, 

' Pag. C.the Dominicall letter; it is true, craft and cunning do 
ſo dominere : yet rather C and D,arc dominicall letters,that 1s 
crafty Dunſery. 

£.Rad. How many dayes hath September ? 

Im. Aprill, lune and November , February hath 28, alone 
and all the re:} hath zo. and one. 

$.Rad. Very learnedly in good faith,he hath alſo a ſmack in 
ry,write downe that bay,to ſhew his learning inpoetry» 
ow many miles from \Waltham to London ? 

Im, T welae Sir, 

$, %ad. How many from oo  - Grantham? 
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The retsrne from Pernaſſus, 


Im, Ten Sir, 

Pag, Without doubt he hath cene ſome Carriers horſe. 

S.R:4. How'call you him that is cunning ia 1.2.3.4-5.and 
the Cipher? 

Im. A good Arithmatician. 

$,Rad. Write downe that anſwere of his, to ſhew his lear- 
niaz in Arithmatick. 

Paz. He muſt needs be a good Arithmatician that coun- 
ted money fo lately, 

$.Rad. When is the new Moone ? 

[nm. Th: latquarter the g.day, at 2,of theclock and 38. 
minuts inthe morning, 

$. R:d, Write him downe , how call you him, that is wea- 
ther-wiſc ? 

_ _— Aſtronomer. 

$,R:4. Sirtha boy, writ: him downe for a - 

Parr. «As ( 0 P allra, pn in 

$.%4, What day of the month lizhrs the O, , 

pag 17.0t Nouember. pant. a pon, 

$.R1d. Boy,referre this to his vertnes, and write him downe 
a 200d (ubieRt, 

Pag. Faith he were an exccllent ſubieRfor 2.0r 3.200d wi 
he would make a fine Aﬀle for an Apetorid-: <a ry 

$.14d. And theſe ſhall (uffice for the parts of his learning, 
now it remaines to try whether you bee a man of good vire- 
rance, that is , whether you can aske for the ſtrayed Heyfer 
with th: white face,as alſo chide the boyes in the beltrie , and 
bid the Sexton whippe out the dogges : let mee hearc your 
YOYCE- 

Im. If any man or woman. 

$.R44, Thats too lrgh, 

Im. If any man or woman. 

S.Ra4, Thats t09 lowe. 

Im, If any man or woman , can tell any tidings of a 
Horſe with toure feete , two cares , that did ſtraye about 
om ſeuenth houre , three minutes in the forenoone the ſift 

AY» 
Page, 
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The returne from Pernaſſus. 


Page. 1 tooke of a horſe iuft azit were the Eccliple of the 
Moone, 

S,Rad, Boy write him downe for a good vtterance : Mai. 
ſter Recorder,l thinke he hath beene examined ſuſhciently, 

Ree. I , Sir Radericks , tis ſo, wee haue tride him very 
throughly. 

Pag.l, we haue taken an inventory of his good parts and 
prizcd them accordingly, 

S. Rad. Signior [mmerito ,foraſmuch as wee have made a 
doubletryall of the: , the one of your learning , the other of 
your erudition : it is expedient alſo in the next place to 
give you 2 fewe exhortations , conſidering this , greateſt 

earks are not the wiſeſt men : this is therefore firſt to 
exhort you to abſtaine from Controuerſies . Secondly not 
to zird at men of worſhip , ſuch as my ſelfe, but to vie your 
ſelte diſcreetly. Thirdly not to (pealke when any man or wo- 
mancovghs: doeſo, and info doingl will perſcuer to bee 
your worſhipfull tricnd and louing patron. 

Im, lthanke your worſhip, you haue beene the deficient 
caule of my preterment. 

Sir Rad, Lead Immerito in to my ſonne, andlet him dif 
patch him, and remember my tithes to bee reſerued , paying 
twelue pence a yeare , I am going to Moore-fields , to 
ſpcake with an vathcift 1 ſhould meete at the middle Temple 
about a purchaſe,when you haue done follow vs. F# xeant 
Imm: rito and the Page. 


Adttus 3. Scena 2+ 
Sir Raderick , and Recorder, 


Sir 44, Harke you Maiſter Recorder , I haue fleſht my 
xrodigall boy notably , notably in letting him deale for this 
Fate thar hath done him much,much good [ aſlure You, 

Recor, You doe well Sir Redcriche ,tobeſtowe your living 
vpon ſuch an one as will be cogtent to ſhare, and on Sunday 
to ſay nothing , whereas your proud V niverſitie princox 
thinkes he is a man of fi:h merit,the world cannot ſufficiently 

E 2 endow 


- I 
*—— ——G——__ — _ — << 


The returne from Pernaſſus, 


endov him with preferment, an vnthankefull Viper, an vn- 
thankefull viper t at will ſting the man that revived him, 
Why iſt not ſtrange co (ce aragged clarke, 
Som: ſtamell weauer or ſome butchers ſonne : 
That ſcrubd a late within a flecucleſſe gowne, 
When t'ie cFmmencemen:,like a morice dance, 
Hath put a bell or two about his legges, 
Created him a ſweet cleane gentleman: 
How thea he gins to follow faſhions, 
He whoſe thin fire dwell in 2 ſmokye rouſe, 
Muſt take Tobacco and mult weare a locke, 
His thirſty Dad drinkes in a wooden bowle, 
But hisſ —_ _ ſcru'din filuer plate, 
Hs hungry fire will ſcrape you twenty legges, 
For cu" Chriſtmas meca!e on New = day. 
But his mawe mult be capon crambd we day, 
Hemuſt ere long be triple b:neficed, 
Els with his congue hee le thunderbolt the world, 
Aud ſhake each peaſant by his deafe-mans care. 
But had the _ d no wiſcr menthen 1, 
Weede pen the prating parats in a caze, 
A f—_ no and a Tinde box, 
A thacked chamber and a ragged gowne, 
Shou!d be their lands and whole poſleſſions, 
Knights,Lords,& lawyers ſhould be log'd & dw.1l 
Within thoſe over (tately heapes of ſtone, 
Which doting fires in old age did ere, 
Well it were to be wiſhed that nener a (choller in England 
might haue aboue forty pound a yeare, 


'S.Ra1,Faich maiſtcr Recorder uh ab by wiſhing, there 


ſhou!d neu:ra one of th:mn a'l hue aboue twenty a yeare: 
a co0d lip:nd,a good ſhpend,maiſttr 2ecarder.I in the meane 
time,hawſocuer t hate them all deadly, yet Iam faine to giue 
them g.301 words,O\ th:y are petilen: fellowes,they ſpeake 
nothing but bo4kins,and piſle vinezer. Welt,doa whatIcanin 
outward kindnefſ: to them,yet they donothing but beray my 
houſ: : as thzre was one that m1de acouple of knaviſh verſes 
on 
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The returne from Pernaſſus. 
on my country chi now in the time of my ſovjourni 
howa as heya bi thus. Haas 
Sir Raderich keepes no chimney Cauelere, 
takes Tobacco aboue once a yeare. 

And another made a'couple of verſes on my daughter that 

learnes to play on the violl de gambo. 
Her vyoll de gambo 1s her beſt content. 
For twixt he legges ſhe holds her inſtrument. 

Very knaviſh , very knawtſh ,'1f you looke vnto it maifier 
Recorder Nay they have plaide many a knwith tricke beſide 
with me, Well,ts a ſhame indeede there ſhould bee any ſuch 
privilege for proud beggars as Cambridge , and Oxlord ate. 
But let them-go,and ifever they light in my hands,it 1 do not 
plague them, lt me never returne againe to ſec my wites 
waiting mayde. 

Kecors.)] his ſcorne of Knights is twoegregious. 

But how ſhould theſe young colts prove amblers, 
When the old heauy galed iades do trot, 

There tha!l you ſec a puny boy ſtart vp, 

And make a thcame agunſt common lawyers : 
Then the old vnweldy Came's 2in to dance, 

Thus filing boy paying a fit of mirth: 

The gray beard SL laugh ana cry $00d ,cocd, 
Tothemrgaiae;boy icurdge the barbarians: 

But we may giuc the looſers leave to talk, 

We hauethe'ccyrie hen fch them laugh for mice. 
Yet knights and lawyers hope to ſee the day, 
When we may {hare hcre their poſſeſſions, 

And make indentue> of their chaffred ſkins: 
Dice of theu bu.ncs to throw in meriment. 

Sir.Rad.O gocd faiih maiſt.r Recorder, if | could ſee that 
day once. 

Rec, Well, remen. ber another day whatI ſay: ſchollers are 

ied into of late,and are found to bce buſte fellowes, diflur- 
ofthe peace,ile ſay no moce,gelle at my mearung, 1 ſmell 
8s Rar. 

Sir Rad. ] hope at Icngth A 3 will be wiſe enough, 1 

| hope 
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hope {o, [fajth, then an old knight may haue his wench in a 
corner without any Satyres of Epi rams. But the day is farre 
ſpat, V1, Recorder, and Lieareby this timethe vathritr is arri- 
ued at the place appointed in Moore hzlds , letvs haſten ro 


him He lookes on bir watch, 
Rec, Indeed this dayes ſubieRt tranſported vstoolate, I 
thinke we ſhall not come much to5 late, Extun. 


AQ.z;, Scen.?. 


Emer Amoreito,his page, Immerito booted. 


«Amor, Maiſter Immerito deliver this letter tothe Poſer in 
my fathers name: mary withall ſome ſprinkling , ſome ſprink- 
ling,verb:m> ſepienti ſat eſt. farewell maiſter /mmerits. 

Im. thanke your worſhip moſt heartily. 

Paze.ls it not a {ſhame to (ce this old dunce learnins his in«+ 
duQttion at theſe yeares}but let him go,[ looſe nothing by him, 
for ile be {worne but for the bootye of ſelling the perſonage 
I ſhould haue gone in mine old cloathes this Chriſtmas, A 
dunce I ſecis a neighbourlike brute beaſt, a man may live by 
him. eAmor,ſeemes to make verſe, 

eAmor. Apoxonit, my muſeis not ſo witty as ſhee was 
wonte to be,her noſc is like,not yet,plague on theſe mathema« 
tikes,they haue ſpoyled my braincein making a verſe, 

Pag Hang meit he hath any mvre mathematikes then wil 
ſerue to count the clocke, or tell the meridian houre by rum- 
bling of his panch, 

Am Hernole is like. 

Pag. A coblers ſhooin rome 

»+Am, Het noſe islike a beautious maribone. 

Pag. Mary a [weete ſnotty miſtres, 

Amor Faith Idoe not like it yet : afle as Iwas to readea 
peece of «Ariſtotle in greeke yelternight,it hath put me out of 
my Engliſh vaine quite, 

Pag.O monſtrous lye,let me be a point-trufſer while I live 
ifhe vnderſtands any tongue but Engliſh, 

Azoor. Sirrha boy remember me when [come in Paules 


Church. 
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Churchyard to buy a Renzard,& Dibartasin French,& Are” 
tine in Italian, & our hardeſt writers in ſpaniſh, they wil ſhar* 
pen my wits gallantly. I do relliſh theſe rongues ih ſome lorts 
Oh naw 1 do remeber I heare a report of a Poet newly come 
out in Hebrew,itisa pritty harſh tongue, & relliſh a Gentle- 
man trauel!er;but comelet:s haſte after my father , the fieldcs 
are fitter to heauenly meditations- Execunt, 

'Pag,My maiſlers,l could wiſh your preſence at an admi- 
rable 1eſt, why preſen'ly this great hngwlt my Maiſter,will 
march through Paules Church-yard, Come to a booke bin- 
ders ſhop,and with a big ltalian looke and ſpaniſh face aſke 
for theſe bookes in ſpanith and Italianzthen turning, through 
hisignorance,the wrong ende of the ooke vpward,vle atti- 
on, on this vnknowne tongue aſter this ſort;firft ! ooke on the 
title and wrinckle his brow, next make as thouy!: he read the 
firſt page and bites a lip,then with his naile ſcore the margent 
as though there were ſome notable conceit, and laſtly when 
he thinkes hee hath gulld the fanders by ſufhciently,throwes 
the booke away in a rage, ſwearing that he cou'd neuer finde 
bookesof a true printe ſince he was laſt in /ea4z,, enquire 
after the next marte,and ſo departs, fnd fomuſt I, for by 
this time his contemplation is arriued at hs miſtres noſe end, 
he is as glad as if he had taken Oferd : by this he veginnes to 
ſpit,and crie boy,carry my cloake ; and nowl goe to attend 
on his worſl:ip, 


AR, 2. Scen, 4- 


Enter [ngenieſe, Furey, Phantaſma, 


Ins.Come laddes , this wine whets your reſolution in our 
deſigne: it's a needy world with ſubnill fpirits, and there's a 
gentle manlike kind of beg gng, that may beſecme Pocts in 
this age. 

Fur. Now by the wing of nimble Mercury, 
By my T halias filuer ſounding harpey 
By that celcfliall fire within my braine, 
That 
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That'gives aliuing geniusto my lines : 
How cremy dulled 1ntell-Quall, 
Capres leſſe nimb!y then it did afore, 
Yet will Iplay a hunts vptomy nm : 
And make her mount from ont he: {laggiſhneſt, 
As high as 13 the higheſt (pheerc in heauca : 
Lo you paltry trulles of Helicon, 
Orby this light, Ile Swazger with you ſtreight : 
You zrand-fire Pheabe with your louely eye, 
The ficmaments ener Ro 
The heauens promotorthat doth peepe e 
Into the jy mortall tennis balls. the 
Inſpire me ſtreighe with ſome rare delicies, 
Orlle diſmountthee from thy radiant coach : 
And make thee poore Cutchy here on earth. 
Phav, (wrri a#riga paterni. 
lng. Nay prethee good Furor,do not roaue in rimes before 
thy time : thou haſt a very terrible roaring muſe, nothing bue 
ſquibs & fine ierkes,quiet thy (elſe a while, & hear thy charge. 
Phan, Huc ader,hecganimo concipe difla two. 
exs. Let vs on to our deuiſe, our plot,our proieR. That old 
Sir ; wrer' +, that new printed compendam of all iniquity, that 
hath not aired his countrey Chimney once in 3. winters : he 
thatloues to live in an od corner here at London, & effe an 
odde wench in a nooke, one that loues to live in a narrow 
roome,that he may with more facilitic in the — vpon 
his wifes waiting — on: that loues _ a ſhort ſermon & 
a ,one to aplay,to a e,to his beddcin 
Cie ry Cracking in HamLy but to ſweat night caps, 
and faire lawne ſhirts, feed a few foggie ſeruing men, and 
duncesto livings. This old Sir ck( Farer) it ſhall 
thy take to cudgell with thy thick thwart termes, and then 
if he will not vn'y his purſe ſtings , of his liberality, ſting him 
with termes laid in Az fortis and Gunpowder. 
Furor, In now fert aninw' mutatas Aicere form u, 
The Seruile current of my ſliding verſe, 
Gentle ſhall runne iato his thick skin4 cares : 
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him ſoull, 
As to debarre him by his dunghul thoughrs, 
luſtly to eſteeme my verſes lowting pitch : 
If hisearth wrotung ſneut ſhall gin to ſcorne, 
My verſethat giveth immortality 2 
Then, Bella per Emathier. 
Phan. Furer arma muniſtrat, | 
Furr, | heart ypon my verſes _ 
ip out his guts with riving poinard : 
doth with abloudy quill, + 
Phan, Calami,eAtramentum charta,/ibells, 
Swnt /emper ſtuds arma parars init, 


Ins.lnough Farer , wee uarta nimble ſwagge- 
rer wh —_ quill: now tor you Phania/me, leaue __ 
your points and liſten, Phan, Omne talit 


Ing. Marke you eAmorette Sir Raderichs ſonne , to him 
ſhall thy piping poetry and ſugar ends of verſes be direfted: 
he is one, that will draw out his pocket glafſe thriſe in a walke, 
one thatdreames in —_— , but muske and ciuer, 
and talke of nothing all day long bue his hawke, his found, 
and his miſtreſle, one that more admires-the good wrinckle of 
2 boote,the curious crinkling ot a filke ſtoelang , then all the 
wit inthe world : one that loues no ſcholler but him whoſg 
tyred cares can endure halfe a day togither his fliblow ſon- 
nettes of his muſtreſle, and her louing pretty creatures, her 
munckey and her puppet: it [hall be thy tazke( Phanta/ma)to 
cut this gulles throate with faire tearmes, and it he hold ta} 
for all thy ingling rhetoricke,fall at defiance with him, and thy KG 
poking ſticke he weares. | 

Phax. Simowl extmlit en/enm 


Ing. Come brave nimphs,gather ſpirits, and letvs 
marc on like i Keke end dibchorgs a hundreth 
poeticall ſpirits ypon them. 

Phan, Eft Des w nobir,ag tame valeſcrmms ils, Exmmnt. 

F AR.z.. 
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AR.z. Scen-g. 
Enter Philomwuſur, Studieſs, $ 
Stag. Well Philommſur, we neuer ſcaped fo faire aſcouring : 
why yonder are purſeuants out for the French DoQor, and a 
lodging beſpoken for him and his man in Newgate. It was a 
terrible teare that made vs caſt our haire. 
Pail. Andcanſt thou ſport at our calamiries ? 
And counteſtvs y to ſcape priſonment ? 
Why the wide world that bleſleth ſome with waile, 
Tz to our chained thoughts a darkeſome galle: 
Stud. Nay prethee friend, theſe wonted termes forgay 
He doubles griete that comments on a wo. 
Phil. Why do fond men terme it impiety? 
To ſend a weariſome ſad grudging Ghoſt, 
Vato his home, his long,long,lathng home ? 
Or letthem make our lite lefle greeuous be, 
Or ſuffer vs to end our miſery, 
Stud, Oh no,the Sentinell his wanch muſt keepe, 
Vantill hisLord do licence him to leepe : 
Phil, It's tmeto leepe within our hollow graues, 
And reſt vs ih the darkeſome wombe of earth : 
Dcad things are graued,and bodies areno leſle, 
* Pined and torlorne, like Ghoſtly carcaſcs, 
S$tx4, Not long this tappe of loathed life can runne, 
Soone commeth death,aad then our woe is done. 
Meane time, 200d Philomnſur be content, 
Lers ſpend our dayes inhopetull merriment. 
P-il. Curſt be our thoughts wheerethey dreame ofhope: 
Band bethoſe haps that henceforth flatter vs, 
- When miſchicfe doggs vs {till and ſtill for aye, 
From our firſt birth, vatill our buryiag day. 
In our firſt gameſome age,our doting fires, 
Carked and cared to haue vs lettered : 
Sent vs to Cambridge, where our oyleis ſpents 
Vsour kinde Colledge from the teate did tearc 4 
And tfor'ſt vs walke before we weaned were, 
From that tune lance wandred haue we ll : 
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fn the wide world, vrgd by our forced will, 
Nor ever haue we happy fortune trycd : 
Then why ſhould hope wich ourtent ſtate abide I 
Naylet vs run vntothe baſctull cave, 
Pighs in the hollow ribbes of craggy clifte, : 
Where dreary Owles do ſhrike the live-long night, 
Chaſing away the byrdes of chearcfull light : 
Where yawning Ghoſts do howle In ghaſtly wiſe, 
Where that dull hollow ey'd,that ſtaring {yre, 
Yclept Ds/paire hath his ſad manfion, 
Him ler vs finde,and by his counſell we, 
Will end our too much yrked miſery. 
S:nd. To wailethy haps argues adaſtarc minde. 
Phr/. To bare too long argues an afles kinde, 
Stxd. Long ſince the worſt chance of the die was caft, 
P-i/.But why ſhould that word worſt ſo long tac laſt e 
Stad. Why doſt chow now theſe {lcepie plaints commence? 
Phil. Why ſhould I ere be duld with patience ? 
Srud. Wile folke do beare with, ſtrugling cannot mend, 
Phil, Good ſpirits mult with thwartng tates contend, 
Sead. Some hope us left our fortunes to redreſle, 
Phil. Ng hope but this,cre to be comfortleſle, 
Stud. Our lives remainder gentler hearts may finde, 
Phul. The gentleſt hearts to ys will prouc vakind. 


AA. Scen. 1. 
Sir Raderiche and Prodizo;at ene corner of the Stage Reewrs 
and Amoretto at the ther. Twe Pager ſconring 
of Tobacco pipet, 


Sir Rad. M.Prodige, M. Recorder hath told you lawe, your 
land is forfeitcd : and for me not totake the forfeiturc, were to 
breake the Queenes law for marke you,its laiy to take the for+ 
feiture: therfore not to breake it;s to breake the Queenes law, 
and to breake the Queenes law,13 not to be a good ſubiet,and 
I meanc to bee a good ſubict. Beſides, 1 am a Juſtice of the 
peace,,nd being laſtice of the peace 2—endmmmg —— 
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law,that is to take the ſorfeicure,eſpecially having taken notice 
of it . Marry Maiſter Predige,here are a fewe ſhillings , oucr 
and beſides the bargaine, 

Pred.Pox on your ſhillings; sblood a while ago , before 
he had me in the lurch, who butmy coozen Predrgo, you are 
welcome my coozen; Prodige , take my coozen Prodigocs 
horſe,a cup of Wine for my coozen Prodige, good faith you 
ſhall fit here good coozen Prodige, a cleane trencher for my 
coozen Predsgo, haue a ſpeciall care of my coozen Prodigecs 
lodging : now maiſter Prodige with a pox, and a few {hil- 
lings,for a vantage,a plague on your ſhillings , pox on your 
ſhillings, it it were not for the Sergeant which dogges me at 
my heeles, a plague on your ſhillings, pox on your thillings, 
pox on your {elfe & your ſhillings, pox on your wor(hip yt 1 
catch thee at Offend : 1 dare not ſtaye for the Sergeant. Exit 

S. Rad.pag. Good faith Maiſter Prodsgois an excellent fellow, 
he takes the Gu/an ebullitis {o excellently. 

Amer. Page. Heis a good liberall Gentleman, he hath be- 
ſtowed an ounce of Tobacco vponvs, and as long as it laſts, 
come cut and long-taile,weele fpend it as liberally for his ſake. 

S. Rad. Page. Come fill the Pipe $ ms while my mailter 
isin his melancholic humouryt'siult the melancholy of a Col» 
liers horſe . 6 Tb X 

Amor.-page It you lacke after your acco, fora 
rnd (6a hall iſle the Pantefle. 

S, Rad. It's a foule ouer-ſight, that a man of worſhip can- 
not keepe a wenchin his houſe . but there muſt be muttering 
and ſurnuſing: it was the wiſcſt ſaying thatmy father eucr vt- 
tered, that a wife was the name of necellitic, not of pleaſure : 
for whatdo men for, but te tocke their ground, and to 
haue one tolooke to thelingen, fit at the vpper cnd of the ta- 
ble,and carue vp a Capon: onethatcan weare a hood like a 

Hawke,and coucr her foule face with a Fanne : but there's no 
pleaſure alwayes to be tyed toa piece of Mutton, ſometimes a 


mnelle of ſtewd broth will do well , and an valac'd Rabbet is 
beſt of all: well far mine owne part, I haue mo great cauſe to 
eomplaine ,for I am well prowded of three bounkng 
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ches, that are minc owne fee-fimplet one of themT am pre- 
ſently to viſit, if can rid my ſelfe cleanly of this company, Let 
ne tee how the day goes: ( bee pals his Watch ont.) precious 
9a time is at hand, | muſt meditate on an excuſe to 
© ZONCs 
Record, That which I fay,is grounded ontheStatutel fpakd 
of before,enated m the raigne of Hewry the 6. oY 
Amor. Itis a plaine caſe , whereon 1 mooted in our Tem» * 
plc,and that was this : put caſe there be three bretheren, Joby 4 
Noker, Iobn a Naſs, and Tohn a Stile : Jobna Nokes theelder, 
Jobn a Nao the pomges , lobn «Stile the youngeſt of all, 7obu 
« Na: the yonger a dyeth without iſſue of his body lawfully 
begotten : whether ſhall his lands aſcend to lob» 4 Neakes the 
elder,or diſcend to /obw  Stile the youngeſt of all:The anſwer 
is: Tbe lands docollaterally deſcend,not aſcend. 
Recor, Very true, and for a prooſe hereof Iwill hew you 3 
place in Zizrleton, which very pregnant mthis point. 


Attus.4,Scena.2, 
Emer Ingenioſo, Furor Phantaſma. 


Ing. Ve pawne my witts,that is, my revenues, my land, 
_ = whatſoecuer I haue,for I haue nockionbar a 
thatthey are at hand : why any ſenſible ſnout may winde M. 
eAmoretioand his Pomannder, M, Recorder & his two ncates 
feete that weare no ſockes, Sir Raderick by his rammiſh com« 
pleftion.Olet Gorgonius hyroxrn, S't. Lupus in fabula, Faror fire 
the Touch-box of your witte : Phanta/wa _—_— invents 
play trickes like an Ape:begin thou Fwrer, and open like a 
aphmouthd Hound : follow thou Phanra/wa like a Ladies 

: and as for me.let me alone, Ile come after like a Wa- 

= e that wil ſhake thera off, when I have no vt of them. 


ter 
My he watch-word is giuen.Furor diſcharge, 
Faror to| The great proieftorot the thunder-bolts,f 
S.Rad, | He that is wont to piſle whole clouds of rains, 


Into the carth vaſt gaping vrinall. 
Witchthazns yd lublr fi ie, = 
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DonPhebx: empnes by calidity : 
He and his Towneſmen mud brings to thee, 
Moſt farty | of carths facility. 

$,R44. Why will this fellowes Engliſh breake the Queenes 
peace,] will not ſeeme to regard him. 

Phan, Mecanar tans edite regibnu, 

to Ams. 0 et prafulinm,et dulce decns menn, 

. Dy facrant votir vela ſermmdatwis, 

Inge.God ſave you good maiſter Recorder, and good for« 
euncs follow your deſerts : I thinke I haue curſt him ſuffici« 
ently im few words, 

S. Rad. What bave we here,three begging Souldiers , come 
you from Ofteed,or from re/and, 

Pag.Cnimmpecn,avn MurbeitT have vented all the Latin 

An. 7 , 409 19% is 4 1” | on, 
us, =S Ipray theeyto him againe , tickle 
racre. 

Phan, Luan diſpari domins doneinaris! 

ReceNay thats plainc in Lrtleton, for if that fee-fimple , and 
the fee taile beput together, itis called hotchpotch:now this 
word hotch potch in Eaglith is a pudding , for in ſuch a pud- 
ding is notcom6ly one thing only,but one thing with another 

Amer. thinke I do remember this alſo at a mooting in our 
Templc:(o then this hotch potch ſcemes a terme of ſimulitude, 

Furor to Great ({apricornus,of the head take keepe, 

S.Rsd. Good Virge watch, while that thy worllup ſleepe. 

And when thy ſwelling vents amaine, 
Then Pycer be as ſporting Chamberlaine. 
$.Rad, 1 thinke the diuell hath ſcat ſome of hus family to 
 rorment me. 

Amer. There is taile all and taile ſpeciall, and Litrletow 
6s very copiousin that theame : for taile generail 1s,when land 
are given to a man,and his heyres ot his body begotten: Taile 
Gpeciall , is when lands are giuen to a man,and to his wife, & 
to the of their two bodyes lawtully begouen, and thas 
mcalled Tails ſpecial, | Op 
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$.Rad.Very well, and for hisoath 1 will give a diſtinion: 

there is # materiall oath, and a formall oath : the formal! oacth 

may be broken, the materiall _—_— be broken: for marke 

fir,thelaw is to take place betore the conſcience,& ther 

re you may, vſing me your counceller, caſt himin the ſure : 
there wants nothing to the tull meaning of thus place, 

Phan. Nihil bic mf carmma deſwnt, 

Ins. An excellent cbſernation in good faith, ſec how the 
old Fox teacheththe yohg Cub to wurry aſheepe , or ra- 
ther fits himſelte like an old Goole, hatching the adle braine 
of maiſter Amore:ts : there is no foole to the Sattin foole , the 
Velvet foole,the pertumde foole,and therefore the witty T ai- 
lors of thisage , put them vnder colour of kindnefle into 
a paire of cloath-bagges, where a yoyder will not ſerue the 
turne ; & there 15 no knaue to the barbarous knane,the mout- 
tivg knaue, the pleading knaue : whatho M.Recorder $Maifter 
Novwerint wniuerſi per proſentes, nota word he,vnleſle he fecleit 
in his fiſt, 

Phan. Mitts tibs metul.y,cantros imitare legends. 

$,Rad.to Fxrrer: Fellow what art thou that art ſo bold? 

Fur.l am the baſtard of great Mercury, 

Goton 7 ha/ia when ſhe was a ſleepe: 

My Gawdy Grandfire, great «polo high, 

Borne was | heare,butthat my luck was 11}, 

Toall the land ypon the tcrked hill, 
DLant.O orudeolit eAlexi nil nvea ChY O11 CNY 4a? 

IV! moſtra miſerere moys me deing, cogert 
S,Rad-Pag. If you viethemthus, my maiſter is a Iuſtice of 
ace,and will ſend you all to the Gallowes. 
Phant Hei mibi quod domino nonlicet ire two, 

Ing.Good maiiter Recorder , let mee retaine you this terme 
for my cauſe, for my cauſe good maiſter Recorder. 

Recor, 1 am retained already onthe contrary pars] baue 
taken my fee,be 20n,be gon. 
Ins. \t's lis meanin f ſhould come off : why here is the 
true (tile of a villaine,the true faith of a Lawyer 2 it is vſuall 
with them to bg bribed on ths ons ſide, and then to taky a fee 
; of 
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of the other : to plead weakely,and to be bribed and rebribed 
OED NOIIIE at 
length,per varies caſmc, 2 thecaſc ſo often,they make 
they clentſo lanke,that & iy caſe them vp caps nar 
caſe, and pack them home from th. tearme, as though he had 
trauclled to London to (ell his horſe onely, and hauing loſt 
their fleeces, liue afterward like ſhorne ſheepe. 
Furor, The Gods aboue that know great F«rors fame, 
And do adore yur poetFaror: name: 
Granted long fince at heauens high parliament, 
_—_ who ſo F #ror _ immortalize, 
0 yawnin | lfrequent his 
don any bold preſli curr ſhall 
Tolifthis legge againſt his ſacred duſt. FN 
Where cre I haue my rymes, thence vermin 
All,ſaving that fouls fac'd vermin pouerty. 
This ſucks the eggs of my invention: 
Euacuates my witts full pigeon houſe. 
Now may itpleaſc thy generous dignity z 
To take this vermin napping as he lyes, 
In the true of liberality : 
Ile cauſe the Pleiades to giue thee thanks, 
Ile write thy name within the ſixteenth ſpheare: 
Ile make the Antarticke pole to kifle thy toa, 
And Cinthiato do homage to thy tayle. 

Sir Rad, Pretious coles,thou a man of worſhip «nd Iuſtice 
too? It's euen ſoghe is ether a madde man or a comurer:it were, 
well if his words were examined,co ſee if they be the Queenes 

Phan. Nunc fi no: audi vi qui es dinmnns «Apollo, (orno, 

Duc mihs,qus nummos non hab ey unde petat? 

Amor, 1am ſtil haunted with theſe needy Latoniſt fellowes: 
the beſt counſel! I can giuezis to be gone. 

Phan, — peto da Caiegnon pets conſilium, | 

Am. Fellow looke to your braines:you aremad,you are mada 

Phan. Semel in/antiumnus emnese 
' «Am. Maiſter Recorder,is it not a ſhame that a ga)lant can- 
not walke the ſtreet quietly far acedy fellowes,and iha!, _ 

re 


HA 0 + 


The retwrne from Pernafſur. 
there is a ſtmture com: ounggb tbegging # 
Fle ſtrikes ts br eſt. 

Phant. Peilor a perenſſit peflns queg, robore furnt. 

Recwr. | warrant you, they arc ſome necdy er: the 
Vaiueriity breakes winde twiſe a yeare, and lets flie fuch as 
thelc are, 

Tg. So ho maifter Recorder, you that are one of the Diuels 
fellow commonery, one that ſiZeth the Devils butteries, finnes 
and periunes very law{hly : one that are ſo deare to Lacifer, 
that he never puts you out of commons for non paiment : you 
that liae like a ſumner vpon the finnes of the le: you 


, who'e vocation ſerues to enlarge the territories of Hell , that 


(but for you) had beene no bigger then a paire of Stockes or 
a Pillorie : you that hate a (choiler,, becanſe he deſcries your 
Alles cares: you that are a plague ſtuffed Cloake-bazge of 
all iniquitie , which the grand Seruing-man of Hell will one 
day truile vp behind hum, aid carry to bis (mokie Warde-robe, 

Recor. What frantck fellow art thou, that art poſleſt wil 
the ſpicit of malediRion ? 

Furor. Vile muddy clod of bafe vnhallowed clay, 

Thou ſlinne fprighted vakiade Saracen: 
Whenthou wert borne, dame Nature caſt her Calfe, 
Forrage and time had made thee a great Oxe, 
And now thy grinding iawes devoure quite, 
The todder dueto vs of heauenly ſpright, 
Phant. Nefaſts te poſuit die quicunque promum & ſecrilega 
mann, 
Prodnxu arbo; in neyotwes perniciem ob propriumque 
#1, 

Ingens. 1 4 you HMeonſeiny Ploiden , of what V niverſitie 
was the firſt Lawyer of , none forſooth, for your Lawe is 
ruled by reaſon , and not by Arte : great reaſon indeed that 
a Ploydenilt thovld bee mounted on atrapt Falfrey , with a 
round Veluer diſh on his bead , to keepe warme the broth of 
his witte, and a long Gowne , that makes hum looke like a 
Cedant arms toge , Whileſt the poore eAri/tetelians wa'ke 
ina {hortc cloake and a cloſe —_ hoaſc , hard by the 


Oylter- 
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Oyſt:r-wife : andthe filly Poet gocs muffled in Nis Cloake 
to eſcape the Counter . And you Maiſter eA=»eretto, that 
art the chiefe Carpenter of Sorcts , a priwlegcd Vicar for 
the lawleſſe marriage of Inke and Pap-r, youthat are g90d 
for nottung but to commend in a fette {peach., ro colourthe 
quantitic of your Miſtrefles ſtoole , and iweare it is moſt 
{wette Ciuet : it's fine when that Puppe'-player Forrxxe, muſt 
purdch aBirchen-lanc poſt iu {0 good a func, fuck an Alle a 
ſo good fortune, 

Amor. Father ſhall I draw? 

Sir Rad. No ſonnekeepe thy peace, and ho!d the peace. 

I»se., Nay do notdraw, leaſt you chance to bepilte your 

Farer. Fleflere ji nequen ſuperor, ( herenta monebo. (ctedit, 

Fearetfull Aegera with her ſnakie rwine, 
Was curſed dam vntothy damned ſelic ; 
And FHircas tigers in the deſert Rockes, 
Did foſter vp t pong hatefull lite, 
Bile /pn5rance the wicked cradle rockt, 
Vile Ear bari/mze was wont to dandlethee: 
Some wicked hell-honad tutored thy youth, 
And all the grifly ſprights of griping hell, 
With mining looke hath dogd thee fince thy birth : 
Sec how the ſpirits do hougr ore thy head, 
As thick as gnattesin ſummerevcning tude, 
Balefull -4/#o preethe ſtay a while, 
Till wich my verſes I hauc rackt bis foule : 
And when thy ſoule departs aCock may be, 
No blanke at all ia hells great Lonteric. 
Shame f1:3 and howles vpon thy loathed graue, 
And lowling vomit vp in filthy guiſe, 
The hidden ftorics of thy villanies, 
$ir,Rad. The Demll my mailters,the diucll in the likeneſſe of 
a poet,away my Mailters away. Ex. 

han. Arma virumg, cano, Yuen fugir ah demens? 

Amor Baſe dog,it 1s not the cuſtome in Italy to draw vpon 
every idlecur thar barkes, and did it ſtand with my reputatis; 
#b,well gotoo,thanks my tather {or your lugs. 

Ins 
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lng.Fond gull whom 1 would endertake to baſtinado quidks 
ly,though there were + rausket planted in thy mouth, arc not 
ou the yongdrouer of luinzs Academice told me of, that 
$ſtceple faires. Baſe wore mult thou needes diſcharge 
thy craboun to batter do wne the walls cf learning. 
eAmor.l thinke | haue committed ſome great - againſt 
my Miſtris,that /am thus tormented with notable villaines 
bold peſants I icorne,1 ſ{corne them. 
Furer te | Nay pray thee good {wccrdiue!l do not thou part, 
Recor, | Ilike an honeſt dew'l that will ſhew 
Hunſclte in a truc heitiſh (mokey hew: 
How lie thy ſnout 1510 great Lucifer? 
Such tallancs had he,ſuc 3 a gleenog eye, 
And luch a cunning ihght in villany. 
Recor,.Oh the impudency of thus age, and it 7take you in 
my q 'arters. " 
Furor Baſe iN ive ile hang thee on a croſled rune, 
And quarter. 
by He is gone, Furer ſtay thy fury. 
$., a,Pag, [pray you gentleme giue 3.groats for a ſhillin 
eAm?,Pag: What will you grus mefor a good old ſute 
apparell ? 
Phan. Habet et muſca ſplenem, et formice ſua bilis ineft 
ing. Gramercy good lads : this is our (hare in happines, ta 
torment the happy : lets walke a long and laugh at the ielt,ts 
no ſtayifty here long,lea(t Sx Radericks army of Bayli'gg and 
clownes be ſent to apprehend vs, 
Phan Procul hine procul tte prophani, 
Il: laſh Apollon ſelfe with icrking hand, 
Valeſle he pawne þ+s witto buy me land: 


AR. 4. Scen, f+ 
Burkage, Kempe. 


BurNow Will Kemfeif we can intertaine theſe ſchollers at 
alow rate,it wil be well,they haue oftentimes a good concente 


in a part. 
CG 2 Kewpe 
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Kempe Its true indeede, honeſt Dich, but the ſlaves are fome- 
whatproud,and beſices,itisa good (portin a part.toſee thera 
neuer ſpeake intheir walke but at theend of the Rage,jul? as 
though in walking with a te!l »w we ſhould nener ſpeake but 
at aſtile,a gate,or a dirch,wheiea man can gono further , 1 
was once at a Comedic in Cambridge,and there I ſaw a para 
firemakefaces and months *f ali ſorts on this faſhion, 

Bur. A little teaching will mend theſe faults, and nt may bee 
beſid-s they will be ableto pen a parr. 

Kemp.Few of the vniucrlity pen plaics 'vell , they ſmell too 
mnch of that writer 0#:4,and that writer If : rmorphoſir, and 
talke too muc' of Pro/erpina & Inppiter, Why heres our fellow 
Shakeſpeare puts them al! downe, I and Be» /ou/o» too, Othat 
Ben lonſon is a peſtilent fellow , he brought vp Herace giuing 
the Poets a pill, but our fellow Shakeſpeare hath giuen him a 
pu”gcthat made hin beray his credit: 

Bur. lts a ſhrewd feilow indecd : Iwonder theſe ſchollers 
ſtay ſo long, they appointed to be here preletly that we might 
ery them:oh heret y come, 

Stxd. Take heart, theſe lets our clouded thoughts refine, 

Theſun ſhines brighteſt when it gias decline. 
Bur M.Phil.and. M. S:xd.God fave you. 
Kemp, N.P:/.and M .Otioſe,well mer, 

P-:/. The ſame to you good M. Burbage. What M, Kemps 
how doth the Emperour of Germany? 

$:#u, God faue you M. Kempe : welcome M, Xerfpe from 
Cancing the in5c7ice ouer the Alps, 

Kewzp.\Wcll you merry knaues you may come to the honor 
of it one day,is it not better to make a fool: ot the world as I 
haus done,then to be fooled of the world,as vou ſchollers are? 

But be merry my lads, you haue happened vpon the moit ex- 
celient vocation in the world for money:they come North and 
South to bring it to our playhouſe, and for honours , whoof 
more report,then Dich Burbage & Will:Kempe, he 1s not colu- 
ted a Gentleman,that knowesnot Dick Barbage & Wl Kemp, 
there's not a country wench that can dance Sellengers Round 
but cantalke of Dick Barbage and Will Kempe. __ 
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Phil.Tndeed M. Kemepe you are very tamovs, but that is as 
well tor workes mprint as your part in kne, 

Kempe.You are at Cambad ze (ÞII with fiee kne,and be !u- 
ſty hum>rous poets, you mu'? vatrufle, [road this my laſt cir- 


euit,purpoſely becauſe wou!d be iudge of your acbons, WH 


Bur. VL.$:4 [pray you take ſome part in this booke and 
a(t it,that I way {:c what will fit you beſt, chinke your voice 
would ſeruetor Hirrenime, oblerue how I at it and then 1- 
mwitate mee, 

Sind . Who call Hirroniwe from his naked bed ? 

And &c. 

Bur.You will do well after a whilz, 

Kemp.Now tor yo,rethinkes you ſhould belong to my tu» 
ition,and yourface me thinkes would be good fora fooliſh 
Mayre or a tool:th mſtice of peace:marke me, 
Foralmuch as there be two ſtates of a common wealth, the one 
of peace,the other of _—_—_— : two ſtates of warre, the 6na 
of diſcord,the other of diflenuon : two ſtates of an incorpo- 
ration, the one of the Aldermen, the other of the Brethren: 
two flates of magiſtrates, the one of gouerning, the other of 
bearing rule, now ,a3 I faid 'c1en now tora _ thing , thing 
cannot be laid too often : Vertue is the ſhooinghorne of 
ivftice , that 1s, vertuc is the ſhovinzhorne of doing well, 
that 18,vertucits the (hooinghorne of doing iaſtly, it bchoo+ 
veth mee and is my part to commend this ſnooinghorne 
ynto you. I hope this word ſhooinghorne doth not offend 
any ofyou my worſhiptuil brethren, for you beeing the wor- 
ſhipfell headſmen of the towne , know well what the horne 
meaneth, Now therefore i am qftermined not onely to 
teach but alſoto inſtru, not one'y the ignorant,but alſo 
the ſimple,not onely what is their duty towards their betters, 
but alſo whatis ther dutye towards their ſuperiours : come 
letme {ce how you c2n doe, fit downeia the chaue. 

PL. Foraſmuch as there be. &E. 

Kemp.thou wilt do well ;n time, if thou wilt be ruled by thy 
betters,thatis by my ſeite , and ſuch graue Aldermen of the 
playhouſe as 1 am. 

G3 Pur, 
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Rr Elike your Face, and the proportion of your body for 
| Ri: bard che 3 .lpray M.P%s/.lctme ſceyou att a little of it, 

Ph:{, Now 1s the winter of our difcontenr, 

Made glorions ſunmer by the ſorne of Yorke, 

Br. Very we'll 1 allure you, well M, P44. and NM, Six4wee 
ce what ability you arc of-I pray wake with vs to our tellows, 
| and wecle agice preſently. 
| Pi, We will tollow you ſtraight M. B»rb.1ze, 

Kempe. Its good manners to follow vs, Mailter P::1.and 
Muſter Orro/e. 
Phil. And mult the baſeſt trade yeeld vs rclicfe? 
Muſt we be pracuil'd to thoſe leaden ſoouts, 
That nought downe vent but what they do receiue? 
Some fatall fire bach ſcorchtour fortunes wia-7, 
And (bil we fall,as wedovpward ſpring: = 
Az we ſtrive vpward tothe vaulted (ke, 
We fall and fecle our harefu'l deſtiny. 
$:u4, Wonder it is {weet friend thy pleading breath, 
$o like the ſweet blaſt of the ſouthweſt wind, 
Melts notthoſe rockes of yce.thole mawats of woe, 
Congeald in frozen hear:s of men bclow. 
Phi/, Wonder as well thou mailt why mongR he waues, 
Mongſtche your waues on razin? fea, 
The waylin hant can no pitty @aue, 
| What cares the wind and weather tor their paines? 
One ſtrikss the ſayle,another turnes the ſame, 
He ſhakes the maine, an other takes the Ore, 
An otherlaboureth and taketh paine, 
Topumpe the ſeg into the ſea againe, 
Still they take pathcs, (Hil th: loud windes do blow: 
Till the ſhips provder maſt be layd belowe: 
Stu. Fond world that nete thinkes on that aged man, 
That Arioſtoes old {ante m——_— man, 
Whoſe name is Tyme,whoneuerlins torun, 
Loaden with bundles ot decayed names, 
The which in Letbes lake he doth intombe, 
Sayg one!y thoſe whuch ſwanlike ſchollers take, 


And 


Wi 
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And doe deliucr from that greedy lake. 


Inglorious may they l1ue.anglorious die, 
That ſuffer learning line innuſery. 
Phil. What caren they, what tame their aſhes have, 
Wh.n once their coopt vp in fitent _ 
Sud, It for faire f.methey hope not when they dye, 
Yet let them feare 2raucs flayning Infamy., 


Phil: Their (pendehnttherres will thode twebrands quench 


$ vagzenns full moſtly on a tavernes benc 1, 
$4d. No ttam:d fire for all his glofing heiwe, 
* Muſtlons be talkr ot inthe empiy ayre, 
$tu4, Brlecue me thouthat art my (ſecond (clte, 
My I xedlon'e 15 not di{quiered , 
For that I uulle,is gaud) painted fate, 
Whercat my fortunes fairety alm'd of (ate. 
For what am |,the meanelt of many mo, 
That earring protit are repaide with wo? 
But this it is that dork my fouletorment, 
Tothinke ſo many aQtiveab'ie wits, 
Tiat meght contend with Rm birds of Po, 
$.ts now mmu'd within their private cel!s, 
Drinlnz a long lank watching candles (moake, 
Soend.ng ihe marrow of their flowrinz ave, 
In truitelelie posing on ſome worme cate leaſe 
When their deſerts thall ſremeof due to claime, 
A cherctull crop of irutfull {welling ſheafe, 
Cockle then harveſt 1s,and weeds their graine, 
Contempttneir portion their poſſeſhon paine: 
$144. Schollers muſt frame to hue qt a low fayle, 
Phil, ili fayling where there blowet no Þappy g2le. 
Stud. Our ſhips rur'd, all bertacklins rent, 
Phil. AnJ all her gaudy turniture is ſpent , 
$11. Teares be the waves whercon her ruines bide. 


Phil, And ftighes the windes that waftes her broken fide. 


Steed. Miſchiefe the Pilot is the hip to Reare. 
Phil. And Wo the pallenger this (hip doth beare. 
Stud, Come Philere/u:,let vs breake this chat , 


v 


Fhil, 
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' Phil. And breake my heart . oh would I could breake that. 
Swmd, Lets learne toaft that Tragick part we have. 
Phil, Would I were filentator in my grave. 


Attus eg. Scena r. 
Phil, & Stud, become Fidlers with their conſort. 


Phi. And tune fellow Fiddlers, Studioſs & I arercady. (they 
Stud: going aſide ſazeth, (no 
Fayre tell good Orphens,that would rather be 
King of a mole hill, then a Keyfars ſlaue t 
Better itis moagſt fidlers to be chicte, 
Then at plaiers trencher beg relicte. 
But iſt nor ſtrange this mimickc apes ſhould prize 
Vnhappy Schollers at a hireling rate. 
Vile world, that lifts them vp to hye degree, 
And treades vs downein groveling nin. 
England aftordes thoſe 2Jorious vagabonds, 
That carricd carſt their fardels on ans backes, 
Courſersto ride on through the gazing (trectes, 
_— Tin their glaring Satren (utes, 
Pages to attend their maiſter(hups; 
With mouthing words that better wits have framed, 
hale lands,and now Eſquicrs are made, 
Phil, What cre they ſeems being even at the beſt, 
They are but fporung tortunes [corntull ieſts, 
Stud, So merry fortune is wont from ragges torake, 
Some ragged grome,and hm ore all nt make, 
Phil. The _ = fortune hath playd on Vs £00 longe 
Six4, Now tothe world we fiddle muit a ſong. 
Phil. Ourlifeis a playne {»ag with cunning pead , 
Whoſe higheſt putch in lowel? baſe doth end, 
But (ce our fellowes vnto play arc bent: 
It not our mundes,etrs tunc our inſtrument. 
Sued, Letrs in a private fong ow canmng try, 


Before we ling io firanger company, 
Phil 


* % 


The returne from Pernaſſus, | 
Ph, . They Iwne, 
H9% can he ſing whoſe voyceis hoarſe with care? 
How can he play whoſe heart ſtrings broken are e 
How catthe keepe his reſt that nere found ref? 
How can he keepe his time whome time ncre bleſty 
Onely Gwen beare a parte , 
With yataught hand, and with vntuned hart, 
Fond arts farewell,that ſwallowed haue my youth. 
Adiew vayne muſcs,that have wrought my ruth. 
o__ tond ſyre that RY thy happleſle ſonne, 
In learnines loare, fince bounteous almes are done. 
Ceaſe,ceaſe harſh tongue,yntuned muficke reſts 
Intombe thy ſorrowes in thy hollow breaſt. 
Stud, Thankes Pbul. tor thy pleaſant ſong, 
Oh had this world a tutch of iufter griefe, 
Hard rockes wonld weepe for want of our releife. 
Phil, The cold of wo hath quite yntun'd my voyce, 
And made it too too harſh for liſtining eare: 
Time was in time of my young fortunes {pri 
I was 2 gameſome boy and learned to ling, 
But ſay fellow muſatians, you know beſt whether we go,at 
what dore muſt we —_— beg. 
lack, fid. Here dwells Sir Raderich, and his ſorne : it may be 
now at this good time of Newyeare he will be liberall , let vs 
ſtand neereand drawe. 
þ Phil. Draw calleſt thouit , indeed it is the moſt deſperns 
kinde of ſeruice that eucr 1 aduentured on. 


Aq.s. Scenas- 
Emer the two _— 
Sis Rad pa..My maiſter bidds me tell youthat he is but new 


ly fallen aleepe , and youbaſe ſlaues muſt come and diſquiet 
him - what never ab of Capons? maſle, and if he comes, 
hecle commit you all. \ a 

e Amer, Par, Sirrs Jack ,thall you ir Raderic 
and p ken. gr reward theſe fddlers, By _ 
reito, and giue them as much as he _ 


Sir 
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S.Rad-pag, And I my old maiſter Sir Raderich: fiddlers play: 
Ile reward you,fayth 1 will. 

«Amor pag. Good layth this pleaſeth my ſweete miftres ad 
mirably:cannot youplay twytty twatty foole, of ta be at her, 
to be at her. 

[ad. pag. Have youncuer a ſong of mailter Dowland: making? 

Am. p4g. Or Hor ego verſicules feci cc, A. pox og it,nuy mat - 
ſter «4mm, vleth it very often.l haue forgutten the verſe. 

R214. pag. Sir Theon : here are a couple of feilowes brought 
before me,and | know not hw to decide the cauſe , looke in 
my Chciſtmas booke who brought me apreſent 

Am. pag. On New-yeares day ga0dman Foole brought you 
a preſcat, but 2oodman Clowne _ ht you none, 

Rd. pag. Then the right is on goodman fooles ide. 

An. pig. My miſtres is ſo (weete,that al the Phiſitions in the 
towne cannot make her ſtinck , ſhe neuer goes to the ſtoole, 
oh ſhe is a molt ſ{weete little munkey . Pleaſe your worltup 
good father yonder are ſome would ſpeake with you. 

Rad, pag. What haue they brought me any thing , if they 
haue not,(ay I take Phiſick. 

Foralmuch fiddlers,as I am ofthe peace, | muſt needs loue 
al weapons and inſtruments , that are tor the peace, among 
which I account your fiddles, becauſe they can neither bite 
nor (cratch,marry now finding your fiddles to iarre,and kno- 
wing that iarring 18 a cauſe of breaking the peace, I am by the 
yeriue of my office and place to commit your quarelling fid 
dles to cloſe priſonment in their caſes. They cell wahis. 

ſha ho, Richard, lack. 

Ams. Page, The foole within marres our play without. Fid- 
Clers ſet it ot my head, I vſc to fize my mulicke , or go onthe 
(core for it, Ile pay it atthe quarters end. 

Rad. Pave, Eirowell good Par, (weete [renias adies , Don 


Orpheis athoafand tmes farewell. 
lack Fid. Youſwore you would pay vs for our muſick. 
Red.Page. For that Ne giue Maiſker Recorder: law , and that 

this, therz is a doublc oath, a formall oath , and a materiall 

oath: a materiall oath cannot be broken, the formall oath may 
be broken, I ſwore tormally ; farewell Fidlers, 
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bil. Farewell good wags, whoſe wits praiſe worth I deeme, 
; — ih,ſo we all have beene. 
Stud. Faith Fidlers,heres no filuer found m this place, 
no not ſo much as the vſuall Chriſtmas entertainment of Mu- 
Gtans,a black Jack of Becre,and a Chriſtmas Pye, 
They walks aſide from their fellower, 
Phil. Where ere we in the wide world playing be, 
Miſtortune beares a part,and marres our melody, 
Impoſſible to pleaſe with Muſickes ſtraine, 
Our hearts ſtrings brok&, are nere to be tun'd agaive. 
Stud. Then let vs leaue this baſer idling trade, 
For though our purſe ſhould mend, our credit fades. 
Phil, Full glad Iam to fee thy mindes free courſe, 
" Dechning from thistrencher waiting trade, 
Well may I now diſcloſe in plainer guiſe, 
What earſt I meant to worke in ſecret wiſe1 
My buſie conſcience checkt my guilty ſoule, 
For = maintenance by bale allage, 
And then ſuggeſted to archi k, 
A Gepbeard poore _ — we 
On which fince then 1 doted every houre, 
And meant this ſame houre in ſadder plight, 
To have ſtolne from thee in ſecrecie of might, 
Studz, Deare friend thou ſeem'ſt to wrong my {oule too 
Thinking that S:»dis/o would account, (much, 
That fortune ſowre, which thou accompteſt {weete: 
Nor any life to me can ſweeter be, 
Then happy ſwainesin plaine of ercady., 
Phu, Why then letts both go ſpend ourlitle ſtore, 
In the proufion of dve furniture: 
A ſhepards hooke,atarbox and a (cri 
And haſt vnto thoſe ſheepe adorned itt 
Where it not blefſe our fortunes we may bleſle our 
Stud, Truemirth we may enioy in thacked (tall, (wills) 
Nor hoping high:r riſe, nor fearing lower fall. 
| Phil, Weele therefore diſcharge theſ: fidlers. Fellow muſi- 
vons,wee arefory that it hath bows your ull happe to have 
2 had 
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kad ys in your y,that ate nothing but ſcritch-owles, 
and night Rauegs,able to marrethe —_ melody: & beſides, 
our company 110 ominous, that where we are; thence libe- 
ra'ity i: packing , our reſolution is therefore to wiſh you well, 
and to bidde youfarewell. 

Came Stud : let vs haſt away, 

Returning nearc to this accurſed place, 


Atas fe. Scena.yz. 


Emtir Jugemoſo pg Academicos 

Iyze. Faith Acalemico,ur's the feare of that fellow , I meane 
the 12ne of the ſeargeants head , that makes mc to be ſo haſty 
to b: gone +to be briefe + Acadewice , writts are out for me, to 
apprehend mee for my playes,and now I am bound for the 
Ile of doggs.Furor & Phantaſma comes after, remoouny, the 
campe as {aſt as they can: farewell, Mea 5 quid vota valcbunt, 

Acad. Fayth Inzenieſo; I thinke the Vaniuerſity is a me» 
lancholik lite, ſor there a'good fellow cannot fit two howres 
1m his chamber, but he (hall bee troubled with the bill of a 
Drawer,or a Vintner:but the point is, /know not how to bet- 
ter my (cltc,and (ol am fayne totake it. 


Ads. Scen.g. - 
Phih, Stud. Furor. Phant. 

P/:i/,Who haue we there , /ngemioſs,and Academico! 

S'ud, The veryeſame, who are thofe, Fur5r and Phantaſ« 
ma ? Furor takes a Iauſe off his ſleewe, 

Furar, And art thou there ſix footed Mercury? 

Phaz,with Are rymes become ſuch creepers now a dayes? 
hic hand Preſumptuouslouſe, that doth good manners lack, 
in hi; bo» Daring to creepe vpon Poet Farer:s back: 
ſome. Alultum refert quibnſcun vixerir, 
Non videmus Mantiee quod intergo eff, 

Phil. What Furor and Phar.too, our old colledge fellowes, 
let vs incounter them all.Jng: Acad, Frrer, Phantaſma. God lauc 
you all. .- > 

St 


WH1HS 
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es, Stad, What Ingen. «Acad. Furor. Phantaſmwa : howe doyod 
cs, brauc lads, 

oo 4. ng, What our deere fricnds Phil.and Stud # 

J\M Aca, What our old friends Phi/.and Stud? 


Fur, What my ſupernatural friends? 
Ing, What newes with you in this quartet of the Cirty ? 
Phil We haverun through many trades, yet thrive by none 
Poore in content,and onely rich in moane, 
A ſheph:ards!\!fe thou knowſt I wont radmire, 


Turning a Cambridge apple by the fire. 

Tolive m humble dale we now are bent, 
Te Spending our dayes m fearcleſle merriment, 
ly S$:u4, Weel teach cach tree euenof the hardeſt kind, 
'0 To keepe our wotuil name within their rinde. 
ie Weel watch our flock, and yet weele ſleepe withall, 
ic Weele tune our ſorrowes to the waters fall, (bleſle. 
fa The woods and reckes with our i}.rill ſongs weele 
> Lt them proue kmd,finee men proue pittilelle, 
s But ſay, whether are you and your company iogging:it ſeemes 
a by your apparell you are about to wander. 
b {ng Faith we are fully bent to be Lords of miſrulein the 


worlds wide heath:our voyage is tothe Ve of Dogges, there 
Where the blattant beaſt doth rule and taigne Renting the 
credit of whom it pleaſe. . 
Where ſerpents tongs the pen men are to write, 
Where cats do waule by day,dogges by night z 
ſe There cor tom venom be my inke, 
My pen a ſharper quill of porcupine, 
My —_ —_ this fin ſs earth: 
There will 1 write in lines ſhall never die, 
Cy Our feared Lordings crying villany. 
Phil. A gentle wit thou hadſt,nor is it blame, 
To turne ſo tart, for time hath wrongd the ſame, 
Stz. And well thon doſt frem this fond earth to flie, 
L Where moſt mens pens are hired Paraſites. 
Ic Aca, Go happily wiſh thee ſtore of gall, 
Sbarpely to wound the guilty world withall: 
H 3 Pd 


WEHESS 
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Fi. But fay,what hall become of Fereor and Phant/1na? 
eAcs. Fury and Fanſic on good wits attend. 
Fur, When I arrive within the ile of $, 
Don Phoebus Iwill make thee kiſſe the pumpe, 
Thy one eyepries in cuery Drapers (tall, 
Yetneuer thinkes on poet Fxror: neede : 
Furor is lowfic, great Furer lowhie is, 
We make thee run this lowſie caſe I wis. 
And thou my clurtiſh landrefle Cinthua, 
Nerethinkes on Ferer:linnen, Farer: [):irt: 
Thou and thy —_ boy Exdinzion, 
Lies lavering ſtill ypon a lawleſle couch, 
Furor will have thee carted through the dirt, 
| Thatmakeſtgreatpoet Farer wanthis ſhirt. 
Inge. 1s not here a trus dogge that dare barke ſo boldly at 
the [ 
Phil, Exclayming want and needy care and carke, 
Would the mildeſt ſprightro bite and barke. 
Phan. Cancs timids wehementins latrant. There are certaine 
burrs inthe Ile of doggs called in our Engliſhtongue,men of 
worſhip, certaine briars as the /ndiax: call them, as we ſay cer- 
tayne lawyers, certayne great lumps of carth,as the eArbians 
call — er3as wee tearme them, quoz cyo ſed 
motos preflat componere fluttus. 
og We three vato the ſnarling Vand haſt, 
And there our vexcd breath in ſnarling waſt. 
Phil, We will be gone vnto the downes of Kent, 
Surefooting we ſhall find in humble dalc: 
Ourfl ke weel learne to watch and warde, 
In hulyes hcate and cold of January: 
Weel chant our woes ypon an oatcn recede, 
Whiles bleating flock ypon their {upper fecde: 
S!#4.Soſhall we ſhun the company of men, 
Thatgrowes more hatefull asthe world growes old, 
_ Weel teach the murmering brookes in tears to flow: | 


And ſteepy rocke to wayle our pallcd wo. 


IC «; % K = 


Acad" 


XUF 


VIM 


Inge. 


Phil, 


Acad. 


«Acad. Adew you 
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tle ſpirits, long adew: 
Your witts Lloue and yourill fortunes rue: 
Ile haſt me to my Cambridge cell againe, 4 ; 
M ———  — o 
A ſheppards may you l Pn 
And it hcercafter in ſome ſhade, 

You ſhall recount poore ſ{chollers auſcries, 
Vouchſafe - — _ teares {welling eyes, 
Ingemeſocs thyarung delti , 

yore cenſorifn ae —— R 
Thar (till maiſtre{t ypon the muſes bed, 


Inioying there a qui .-— - a 

When thou mean thy ſtreame, 
Wonder atthine owne bliſle , pitty our caſe, 
That ſtill doth tread ill fortunes endlefle maze, 
Wiſh them that are preferments Almoners, 

To cheriſh gentle wits in their greene bud: 

For had not Cambridge bin to me vnkinde, 

I had not turn'd to gall a milkyeminde. 

I wiſhthee of g a plentzous ſtore, 

Thy wit deſerves nolefle,my loue can wiſh no wore . 
Farewell, farewell good « Academice. 

Neuer waiſt thou taſt of our forepaſled woe. 

Wee wiſh thy fortunes may attaine their due: 
Favor and you Phantaſma adue. 
Farewell,farewel!l, farewell,o long farewell, 

The reſt my tongue conceales,let ſorrow tell, 


Phas. Et longum valeymquit Hola. 


Faror, 


Farewel my maſters, Farcy's a maſty dogge, 

Nor can with a {ſmooth glozing farewell cog. 
Nought can great Fwror do,but barke and howle, 
And (narle,and grin,nd carle,and towze the world, 
Like a great (wine by his long leane card lugges, 
Farewell muſty duſty, ruſty,tuſty London , 

Thou art not worthyof great Farer: wit, 

'T hat cheateſt vertue of her due deſert, 


Aud (uffcreſt great Apolloes lonne to want. 
Inge. 


The returne from Pernaſſes, 
tyge. Nay ſtay a while and helpe meto content: 
So many gentle witts attention, 
Who kennes the lawes of every comick ſtage, 
And wonders that our ſcene end; diſcontent. 
Ye ayrie witts {ubtill, ; 
Since that few {chollers fortunes are content. 
Wonder no if our ſceneend diſcontent. 
When that our fortunes reach their due content, 
Phi Peep —OI—_— 
ome happy wit with ſcelin ; 
Hercafter may record the paſtorall « 
EEE, 
our ſcene may content, 
+»ze. Meane time ifthere beany gun, 
That ſmiles 10 ſee poore miſerics 
Cold is tus charity, his wit too duil, 


We ſcorne his cenſure, heis a iecring gull, 


Srs4, And none butthem. 


FINIS. 


WEHIRS 
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BoneStagehdeper Manas,Defanſor. 
Boy. 


Mr: | 
Dama ye we will at a Comedy (non plus, 
Yep Stage paces this booke hath it notin it,you would be 
x w a raſcall : thoumuſt be ſiting vp all night at 
\ {j cardes,when thou ſhould be cenning thy part. 
| Boy.lts all longon ou,l could not get my part a night oe 
two before that 1 might (leepe on it. 


a. 
= 9 


Stagtheeper carriath the boy away vuder his arme, 


- 

- ak even well done, here is ſuch a ſtirre about a ſcurvy 

ow. 

efen.Scuruy in thy face,thou ſcuray jack,if this company 

| were Hot, you paultry. Crittick Gentleman , you that knowe 
whatitis to play at primero,or pallage, You that have beene 3 
ſtudent at poſt and paire, ſaint and Loadam. You that haue 


"4. | *ae 
"Ih ſpentall your quaricrs rencneves in ridin one tan | 
© j- Cheiſimas bear with the weake — \ 
3 Of. Gentlemenyoa that can play at noddy, or ratherplay \ 
= yYponnodies youthar can (et vpa icſt,at priemero inſtced oba 4, | 4 
- _ » laugh at the prologue that was taken away in a voy- 
| er. 

Defen,What we preſent I muſt needes confeſle is but flub- 
bered iovention : it your wiſedome obſcure the circumſtance, 
your kindnefle will par.lon the ſubſtance, 

Ato.What is preſented here,is an old muſty ſhow,that hath 
laine this twelus moneth ia the botrome of a coale-houſe a- 
oroomes and old ſhooes , an invention that we are a- 


"ſhamed of, and therefore we have promiſed the Copies tothe 
Chandlers epgakie c:odies _ 2s, 
Defer.It' ftmas coy,and may it pleaſe your cur- 


tiftes to let it 9m, * 


A 2 Mem, 
m_— 9 


o o #1 
.” 


Mom. Its a Chriſlmas toy indeede , as good a conceit as 
fl auging hotcockles,or blind-man buffe, 
Nefen.Some humars you ſhall tec aymed ar, if not well reſe- 
bled. 
fem. Humors indeede : 1s it nota pretty humor to ſtand hi -. 
mering vpon two w:diziaunm vegan 2. ſchollers ſome whole 
yeare. Theſe ſame Phil.and Smmdio 7 haue bin followed with a 
whip,znd a ve:ſelike a Couple of Vagabonds through Eng- 
Lind 269 taly. The Pilgrimage to Pernaſſus , and [the returne 
from Pernaſſus haue ſtood the honelt Sregekeeperrim many a 
Crownes expence: for linckes and vizards purchaſed a So- 
vhiſter a knock:which a clubbe hindred the butlers box,and 
empticd the Colledge barrells,and now vnleſle you know the 
ſubi:& well you may returne home as wile as you came, for 
this latis the leaſt part of the returne from Perxaſ , that is 
both the firlt and we laſt eime that the authors wit will turne 
vpn the toe in this yaine, and at this ime the ſcene is not at 
Pernaſſu: that 's lookes not good invention in the face . 
Defer. It che Cataſtrophe pleaſe you nor , impute it to the 
vnpleaſing fortunes of diſcoutented (chollers. 
Mum, For Cataltroithe ther's never a tale in fir /ohn Ilan 
denill,or Bens of Southampten but hatha better turning. 
Stagekerper,Vehat you icering alle, be gon with a pox. 
Aom. You may do better to bulie your ſelfe in prouiding 
beerc,for the (heiw will be pitritull dry,pntifull dry. 


Exit. 


No more © this, I heard the ſpetlators aſke for 4 blanke verſe, 


What we (hew,is but a Chriſtmas ieſt, 
Conceiue of this and gueſle of all thereſt : 

Full like a ſchollers hapleſle fortunes pen'd, 
Whoſe former gnefes ſeldome have happy end, 
Frame aſwcll,we _ with caſte {traine, 

With ſar more praiſc,and with as little paine, 
Stories of loue, where forne the wondnng bench, 
The liſping gallant might inioy his wench. 


} s O - 


FTOLONnme. 
Or make ſome Sire acknowledge his loſt ſonne, 
Found when the wrary a&t 15 almolt done. 

Nor vnio this, nor waeethit our ſcene is bent, 
We onely ſhcw a {chollers diſcontent. 

In Schollers fortunes twile forlorue and dead 
Twiſe hath our weary pen carft laboured. 
Making them Pilgrims in Pernaſſus hill, 

Then penning their returne with ruder quill, 
Now we preſent vnto cach pittying eye, 

The {chollers progreſle in their miſery. 
Refined wits your patience is our bliſle, 

Too weake our ſcene : too great our iudgement 13, 
To you wee ſ(ceke to ſhey a ſchollers ſtate, 

His ſcorned fortunes, his vapittied fate. 

To you :torif you did not ſckollers bleſſe, 

Their caſe(poore caſc)were too too pittileſſe, 
You ſhade the muſes vader foſtering, 


And made themleaue to ſigh, and learne to ſing, 


The names ot the Actors. 


Drametis Perſona. 
Ingenioſs. Academic, 
Tudicgs, Amoretto. 
Dantey. Page. 
Philomuſus, Signor Immerits. 
Stwdioſo. Stereutio his father. 
Furor Poetics. Sir Frederick. 
Phantaſma. Recorder, 
Patient. Page. 
Richar dette. Prodigo. 
Theodore phiſtion. | Burbage. 
B urgeſſe patient. Kempe, 
L, A o/twdoſo. | Fader . 


Patients man. 


OR 


”* by 4 . - 


Tugenioſogwith Innenall in his hand, 
Ingentoſa. 


D Ifficile eft, $atyr am non ſcribere nam quis mique 
Tam patiens urbis tam furens vt teneat ſe? 

I, Juvenall : thy ierking hand is good, 

Nor gently laying on, but fetching bloud, 

So ſurgean-like thou doſt with cutting heale, 
Where nought but lanching can the wound auaile. 
O ſuffer me, among ſomany men, 

To tread aright the traces of thy pen. 

And lightmy linke at thy eternall lame, 

Till with it I brand everlaſting ſhame, 

On the worlds forhead,and with thine owne ſpirit, 
Pay home the world according to his merte, 
Thypurer foule could notendure to ſee, 

Even ſmalleſt fpots of baſe impurity : 

Nor could {mail faults eſcape oo cleaner hands, 
Then foule faced Vice was in has (wadling bands, 
Now like Antexs growne a monſter is, 

A match for none but mighty Herewles, 

Now can the world prattiſe in plainer guiſe, 

Both finnes of old and new borne villanics , 

Stale finnes are ſtole : now doth the world bezin, 
To take fole pleaſure in a witty finne. 

Vnpleafant is the lawlefle ſfinne has bin, 

At midnight reſt, when darknefle covers finne. 
It's Clowniſh vnbeſeeming a young Knight, 
Vnleſlcit dare our-face the gloring light, 

Nor can jt nought our gallants praifes reape, 
Vuleſſe it be done in ſtaring Cheape. 

In a finne-guilty Coach not clolely pent, 


Jogging along the harder pavement, 
not feare cheek my repining ſprit, 
Sopne (ſhould my angry gholt a Rory write. 


<> c_ —_— 


In which I would new foſtred finnes combine, 
Not knowne earlt by truth telling efretine, 


Scen.2, Enter Ind. Ingenioſo.Indicie. 


Ind. What 6 LT a Vinegar bottle about 
like a great {chole-boy giuing the world bloudy noſe? 

Ing. Faith Dedicioyit I carry the vinegar battle, it's greatrea- 
ſon 1 ſhould conferre it ypon the bald pated world: & againe, 
if my kitchen want the vtcaſilies of viands, it's greatreaſon 0+ 
ther men ſhould haue the ſauce of vinegar,and tor the bloudy 
noſe, xdicio, I may chance indeed give the world 2 bloudy 
noſe, but it hall hardly giue me a crakt crowne , though it 

ues other Poets French crownes, 

«4.1 would wiſh thee [ngenioſo, to ſheath thy pen, for thou 
canſt not be ſucceſlcfull in the fray, conſidering thy encmics 
haue the aduantage of the d. 

tng.Or rather [»dicio they Cons the grounds with aduantage, 
and the French crownes with a pox , and I would they had 
them with a plague too : but hang them ſwadds , the baſeſt 
corner in my thoughts is too gallanta roome to lodge them 
in,but ſay iudico , what newes in your prelle , did you keepe 
any late correftions vpon any tardy pamphlets? 

Iud Yeterem 1nbei revonare dolorem Ing.whatere befalls thee 
keepe thee from the trade of the ofthe preſſe. 

Ing. Mary fo 1 will, l warran ——_— preſlenottoo 
much,Ve correct no preſſe butthe preſle of the people. 

I«d. Would it not grieue ay good fpirits to fit a whole 
moneth nitting outa louſic beggarly Pamphlet, and like a 
needy Phiſitian to ſtand whole yeares, tolſmg and | 
the filth that falleth from ſo many draughty inucntions as dat= 
ly ſwarmein our Printing houſe ? 

Ing. Com: (1thinke )we ſhall haue you put finger in the eye 
and cry,O friends,no friendy,(ay man , what new paper hob« 
by horſcs, what rattle babies are come out in your late May 
morrice daunce ? 

Ind. Flye my rimes, as thick as (lies in 


as Aa es «a @ 3x-£-__ 


there be never an Ale-houſe in any ſo baſe a May« 
pole ona country , but ſers forth ſome 
or demilances to the paper warres in Pagles Church-yard. 

Ing And well too may the iſlue of a _— hop learne to hop 
all over England,when as better wittes fit like lame coblersin 
their ftudiesSuch barmy heads wil alwaies be working,when 
as fad vineger wittes fit ſouring at the botrome ot a barrel! ; 
r_ , bred - the exhalation _ Tobacco,andrthe 
v a moyſt ſoure ypanto the open ayre, when 
nates wit 29 urn X FO 

Tud.Confidering the furies of the times, [ could better endure 
to ſee thoſe yeag Can quathng huck(ſters ſhoot of their pellers 
ſo they would =_— them from theſc Engliſh flores-poerarmen, 
but now the on _— x __ , _ _ _ 
eucry day an ol ce that its in ecg2s whi 
bencben GcheGomthe neſt of Cromernnd Keſtrells: here is 
a booke /»g. why to condemne it to cleare the viuall Tiburne 
of all miſluig were toofaire a death for ſo foule an of- 


o 
” 


Ing.What's the name of it, I pray thee /*«? (fender. 
Ind.Looke,its here Belwedeve. 

Ing. What a Bel-wether in Paules Church-yeard,ſo cald be- 

cauſc it keeps a bleating,or becauſe it hath the tinckling bel of 


ſo many Poets about the neck of it,what is the reſt of the title. 
Ind, The of the Muſes. 
Ing. What haue we here : the Poet garilh gayly bedeked like 
fore horſes of the pariſh ? whatfollowes. 
Ind. Dum _ m/e 11007 dune rebore tellns, 

Dum celum ſt AHL) AG MAL, 
Who blurres faire paper, with foule baſtard rimes, 
Shall live full many an agein latter times: 
Who makes a ballet for an ale-hovſe doore, 
Shall luein future times for cuer more. 
Then ( | ) thy muſe ſhall live ſo long, 
CES ſong. 
Bur what's his  Pernaflus with the and the lawrel: 
Iwonder this Owle dares looke on the furine, and 1 marvaile 
— + —— 
V<EDI 


| tehiold gpl ing into the market place to beſeeve, with this 


motto, /c indotti,or a poore beggar ing ofcares in 
the end of harueſ}, with this nn yr) garerng 
Jed Tame our the leaks hog canteen hatifroche pelncs 
of this _—_— gentleman Sentences gathered out of all kinde 
of Poets, r to certaine methodicall heads, profitable 
for the ve of theſe times,to rime vpon any occafionat « lictle 
warning : Readthe names. 
Ing. So I will if thou wilt helpe me to cenſure then, 
Edwnnud Spencer. Hhchaell 
Henry Conſtable, lobn Dawis. 
Thomas Ledge. John Marflen. 
Samncl! Darnell, Ki: Marlowe, 
Good R_ co OY I cenſure, what 
d men and true; your cenſure, what 8 
thy iudgment of Spencer > 
Ing. A ſwikter Swan then euer ſong in Poe, 
A ſhriller Nightingale then euer blelt, 
EEE, 
was cach y 
While he did chaunt his rurall minſicalfie, 
— > obs Ws} 
ay hearers melting tong; 
While ſweetly of ja Faiery Queene heſong, 
While to the waters fall he tun'd for fame.. 
And in cach barke 'd Elizaes name. 


engrau 
Andyet for all this, ſole, 
ValaCtthe line of his deired te, 


oceed bn in thy cenſure, that I 
in may 
wy popup res wer yep 


cay 
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may ivrpe wich "7s Henry Conftable, 8. D. Thema Lodge, 
Thomas Watſon, 
Jud, Sweete { onſtable deth take the wondring care, 


And layes it yp m willing priſonment : 
Sweete :doth w 
See ST h age 


That melts. his red Sonnetting, 
Onely let hm more — nn — 
Ot others wit,and vic his owne the more: 
—_— ſcorne baſe imitation. 
Waiſen,mcn of ſome deſert, 
urs roy nrmpmir ar 
—_ e for his care in eucry paper boate, m 
turnes over Galeneuery day, 
— a ph f tan Ser ar rs, 
Tng. | men; 
ons ſweete muſe is like x ſanguine dye, 
Ab to rauiſh the raſh eye. 
How euer,he wants one true note of a Poet of our times, 
head hes crmcrttitggtdectine Trnmag nem 
domunere m a hot-houſe. 
Ind. lohn Dans, 
Acute Jobn Dawi: laftet thy rymes, 
| >» ————_— 


I gdh ave ad foepmg rs 


Ft SY DE TEES {kavers, among the 


lye in ſome old 
—_ 


a _——— 
bug. — qm—__ lock on their feete , and turne them 


to commons. 
I Monſier Kinſayder, vp yourley 

piſſing the world, 
0m nererdey ek rr eh ns 
/. Withouten I 
3 


Mo 


Be ql ups Fram Hein ſterin his 
Currs. 


rw 
1 And ſtrowes about \—— - —— ———— EE 
l Tut what cares he for modeft ; nay pang, 


Cieanly togird aur looſer libertines, 
Grachm pc wa words Mrpe from their ſhirts 


Thatmi === 


I chereis 008 tharbackes « 
at a buttons breadth, 


And manageth a 
Serikes hvs 

Brings the great batte ram of tearmes ts townes 
And at firſt volly of his ſhot,. ./ .. 
Batters the walles of the old tuſty world, 

Ing. Chriſtopher Ma lowe, 

Jud, erwetrartrons— Aer — — 
Alas vahaypy.in his 

onndheng. (xray wr ru F 
Wit lane from heaues,but vices ſcm from hell. 
tng.Our Theater hath loſt, Plate bath got, 
ATragicl peaman tor a deieryplot. 


"Ind, The wittieſt fellow brick-dayerin England, 

» Ing. Amrere Empynck;ane thatgets what he hath by ob- 
feation eden caarpan erate be cakes So 
flow an inwentar, that he were better betake himſelfe to his 
old trade of ing,a bold whorſon,as confidentnowin 

_ abooke,a) ceryupatgettalgiageſs bode, 
bud Wiho lance tdairikdntes Dnogd 

DD nn rr 

content, 


* - > <<cunm- 
_ ” —cLE —_— 
_ 


AChochpmiants yan wo barge : 


Meer wk Ladciotheteunicd the dead'y flocke in bis 
pen, whoſe muſe was aryged with a gag tooth, and hupen po- 
wich ar 
Lerall his faules leepe with his mournefull cheſl, 

Run 
His ſhe was wity,though he had lome gal 
Somerhing he myght have mended, ſo ns \ 
Yet this I fay, that fur a mother wit, 
yy wp ever ſcene tne like of it. 

Iny. Rader the reſt 

I=/,As for theſe,they have fome ofthem bim-the old hedg- 
fakes ot the preſſe, and ſome of them are at thn unſtantthe 
bots and glanders of the printing houſe. Fellowes tharſtande 
only ypon tearmes to ſerve the trarne, with their bloted 
pers, write as men go-to muy Jnr ey ovine we 
they write a5 a Beare piffes,now and then drops 

Ing. Durums telwn neceſſitar, Good tayth the do as I « 
chanze words for money, | have forne traffic | 
Dantey about a little oo _ _ ———— 
itis a Catal ue of ( hambridge Cuckolds, but this Belvedere, 
this met hod-cal afle, erin. mea}maſt wa. 
now to Pau's C hurchyard anecte me an» houre 
ſigne of the Pegaſus in -lads, adocroydynmgie 
wath a cup of Clarct,as hard as the world goes. Exic, Indice, 


AR. 1.Scen. ;- 
Ent:y Danter the Printer, 

Dante» thouart decewed,, wit rn 
eto ce! reltthre this libell of Cambaidge has much fat and 
ae Exberatons actCH woderhand ,when all 
, thele ot Exhertations and Cateckifmnes, be eniding 
onthy »3\ nal 
Dan It's true, but good-faih M4, Ingen, Loſthpyour 
laſt booke: and you knowe there w many 
— — Gaayon 


. 


— i 


_ _— 


&f[; . 


ſhall haue 40.ſhill;ngs and an odde pattle of wine. ' . 

Inze.40. Shillings ? a fit reward for one of youe reumaticke 
Pocts,that beſlauers all the paper he comes by ,'and furniſhes 
the Chandlers with waft Rm, in: but as 
for me,ile be paid deare euecn for the dregges of my wit: little 
knowes the world what belong to the keeping'of a good wit 
mm waters , dietts,drinkes, Tobacco, &c.it u a dainty & coſt» 
ly creature,and - yo 
with money,that I may put my ſelfe in a new ſute of clothes, 
andile ſute thy ſhop with a new ſute of tcarmes : it's the gal- 
lanteſt child my invention was euer delivered off. The title is, 
a Chronicle ge cuckolds : here a man may ſce,what 
day ofthemoneth fuch s mans commons were incloſed, and 
when throwne , and when any entailed ſome odde 


Ea EnG ; 
Daen,Oh ths will ſcll gallanily :ile have it whatſocuer it 
coſl,will you walk on M. l»gcmoo/o,vweele fit oucr a cup of wine 
_ Dep ef wine good a Conſtable as can beygo take 
wine is as good a as can 

ho on 7 wr, Exeunt, 


| + 
© 
Pity Ind pairewt. | 
Phil. Tit tit tit non peynte, nan debet fieri pblebetonnotio in ce< 
its lune:here is a Recipe, 


Phil. Then let vs ſtcale time for this borrowed (hape, 
vsin his anmes, 
Late did we luc a ſtranger ayre: 


7 -4 
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Late did we (ce the cinders of great Rome. 
We thought that Engliſh fugiuues there cate 
- pm I gold were meate, 

et now we find k expericnce, 
That where lo —_ _— vp and downe, 
On the round ſhoulders of this mally world;. 
ns +—v ill fortunes, or the worlds ilbeye, 

orſpeake our rocures out miſery. 

Sd. So oft Berne winde with frozen wings, 
Hath beate the flowers that in our garden grewe: 
Throwne downe the ſtalkes of our aſpiring youth, 

So oft hath winter nipt our trees faire rind, 

That now we ſceme nought but two bared bonghes, 

Scorned by the baſeſt bird that chirps in groaue,. 

Nor Rome, nor Rhemes that wonted are $0 giue, 

A Cardinall cap,to diſcontented clarkes, 

That ha forſboke the home-bred thanked roofes, 

Yceelded v3any equall maintenance: 40 

And ts as geod toſtarue meng Engliſh ſwine, 

As in a forraineland to be pine: 
Phil. Ile corne the world that ſcorneth me againe. 
Seud. Ile vexthe world that workes me ſo much paine, 
Phul.Fly lame reuengings power,the world well weenes, 


Stad. Flyes huetheur ,cach filly anthistecnes. 
Phi. We have the words they tepolleſion hauc.. 
Stxd.We all are equall mourlatef pane: 
Phil.Soone then : O ſoone may-we both graned be. 
Stud. Who wiſhes death,doth wrong wiſe deſtiny, 
P4i4.It's wrong to force lite, loathung men to breath. 
Stad.1i's finnc for doomed day to with thy deaths 
Phil.Too late our ſoules flit to their reſting place, 
Stud, Why mans whelc life is buc a breathupg, ſpace- 
Phil. A painefull rawute ſeemes a tedious yeare. 
Stad.A conſtant minde eternall wocswill beare. 
Phil.When ſhall our ſoules thicir wearicd lodge 


| 4 
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yend vs, 


our bellyes in and our backs in fadle and bridle : 
hetherto wee haue ſought all the honeſt meanes wee could to 
live, & now let vs dare, «liquid brenibus gracit and carcere dig - 
wm: let ys run through all the lewd formes of lime-twig pur- 
loyning villanies:let vs prove Cony-catchers, Baudes, or any 


thi we may rub out, and for the 
French DoGorthat ſhall hold : curled fe ind, Kereficks 
in ſhooe lane, forif our commings in be notthe better, Lon- 
don may ſhortly throw an old after vs , and with thoſe 
ſhreds of French , that we gathered vp in our hoſtes houſe in 
Pari;,weele gull the world , that hath in eſtimation forraine 


Phiſitians,& ifany ofthe hidebound bretherea of Cambridge 


and Oxtforde, or any of thoſe Stigmatick maiſters of arte,that 
abuſed ys in times paſt , leaue their owne Phiſitians , and be- 
come our patients, weele alter quite the ſtile of thera, for they 
ſhall never hereafter write, your Lordſhips mit bounden: 
but your ps moſt laxatiue. 

Ste, It ſhall be ſo,ſee what a lutle vermine pouerty altcreth 


| a whole milkie diſpofition. - 


Phil. Sw then 


ſelfe ftreight with revenge le Scate, 


patience growes internperate. 


Aus in Scena F* 
Enter Rithardette, Laque), Scholler learning French, 


.How letle knaue quelle nowelle monnſicrs 
2 bers Thrive low wich a tht cop on ha herd, pa vis 
mosy 
7. rome; nryaoy4 tp 


et ww wrencll m la mens que vent parter. 
Theod. l«qwer a boner, Excunt. 


Latefle 


ty *% 4 »h 


| 


we ret rom Per 47m 
Atus 1, | Scen.6, 
Faror poeticns : and preſently after enters Phantama. 
Furor peeticus rapt within comtemplation, 
Why how now Pedint Phabns, are you {moutching Thaiia on 
+ hertender lips? Th:re hoie : peſant avant: come Pretty ſhort. 
noſd nimph:oh ſweet Thalia, do kifle thy foote. What Clrio? 
Oſweet C!:50,nay pray thee do not weepe HMelpomene. What 
Vrania,Polimmia, and ( all:ope, let me doe reverence to your 
deines. Phantaſma pul bins 
Fur. | am your holy ſvaine,that night and day, by the 
Sit for your ſakes rubbing my wrinkled browe, ſleewe. 


Scudying a moneth for one Epithete. \ 
Nay filuer Cin:bia,do not troubleme : 
Straight will Ithy Endimions ſtoriz write, 
Towfich thou hafteſt me on day and night. 
You light skirt ſtarres,this is your wonted guiſe, 
By glomy light perke out your doubttull heads: 
But when Don Phabns ſhowes his flaſhing ſnout, 
You are skie es, ſtraight your light is out, 
ee TY 
Nay prethee good Furor in ſober ſadnefle. 
Furer, Od: profanum vulgus & arcee. 
Phan.Nay iweet F —— te Tytire pinus, 
Faror. Ipfite fontes, ou c arbuſta _ 
Who's that runs headlong on my quills ſharpe point. 
That weaned of his life _ | | 20 
Offers himſe!fe to an lambicke vcrle, 
Phant. Si quoties peccant homes, ſua fulmina mittas 
Jupiter ,exigno row.” WOT C754, " 
Fur. What ſlimie reſumptious groome 1s 
Dares with his ears Cer a Ro chat, 
Thus ſcuer me from skibbered contemplation ? 
Phant. Carmina vel celo poſſunt deducere lunam, 
Furor. Oh Phantaſma: what my indiuiduall mate? 
O mihi poſt nullos Furor memor ande ſodales, 
Fwuror. Say whence commeſt thou ? ſent from what deytie ? 
From great Apo//o,or [lie Meronrie ? 
C Phan. 


7 Mbturne from Pernaſſu.” 
" Then, 1 come from the little Mercury, Ingenioſs.For, 
Inreuio pellet cui vim natiers neganit. 
Farer, Ingeniofo ? 
He 15 a pretty inventer of (light _ ; 
But there's no ſpiritin his groauelinz ſpeach, 
Hang him whoſe verſe cannot out-belch the wind : 
That cannot beard and braue Don Exlus, 
That when the cloud of his inuention breakes, 
Cann out-cracke the ſcar-cro.y thunderbolt. 
Phan. Hang him,I fay, Pendo pepents , tends tetendi, prdo pex 
4. Will it pleaſe you maiſter Fwroy to walke with me. Ipro- 
miſed to bring you to'a drinking Inne in Cheapſide, at the 
ſizne of the Nagges head, For, 
Tempore lenta pati an docentur equi. - » 
Faror. Palle thee before, lle come mncoatinent. 
Phan. Nay faith maiſter Fdrer, lets go togither, Quonien 
Conummravs ambo, 
Furor. Lets march onynto the houſe of fame : 
There quaſhng bowles of Bacchus bloud ful nimbly, 
Endite a T'tproe,ſtrouting poely. 
_— : Fey offer the Way one to the other, 
Phan. 29 me Bacche rupit tri plenum, 
Tx main : t46i me et equmnmparere Mendlea. 


Attus 2. Scena 4. 
Enter PhilomTheod. bit atirgs ths Burgeſſe,aud his man 
th Air fas, # 
Throd, pution bis ſpeftacles. 

CMonnſcinr here are atoms Nataiiter, which doe make ſhew 
your wor{hip't6 be arteacherous as a Bull, |, 

Burg. Troely mrifter Door ve ate all men, 

Theod, Vis vate*is iritention of heate,are you not pertur- 
bed with an akeirr your race, or in your occipit. I meane your 
head peece,let metfeele the pulle of your little finger, 

Burg, lie allure you M. Theodour, the pulſe of my head 
beates exceedingly,and 1 chinke Thave diſturbed my ſelfe by 
Nudying the Mindtes, > | 


T heed, Tit, tit, your worllup takes cares of your lpeeches. 
O,conre. 


—  —_— _ 


ng lenes logumntur ingentes fhoupent, it is an Aphorilme in 
aicng 

Burg, And what is the exp3ſition of that ? 

Theed. T hat your worſhip muſt take a g/and , vt exvittato 
& ſang=ss: the ligne is for excellent, for excellent- 

Burg, Good mailter Dottor vic mee gently , for marke 
you Sir, there is a'double conlideration to be had of me : firſt 
asI ama pnblike magiltrate : ſecondly as 1 am a private but- 
cher: and but fur the worſhiptull credit of the place, and office 
wherein I now {tand & lne,l would not hazard my worſhip- 
full apparell,with a ſur-politor or a glilter : but for tne countes 
nancing of the place, I muſt go oftener to Roole for as a great 
gentleman told me of good experience, thatit was the chiefe 
note of a magiſtrate,uot to go to the Roole without a phifatis, 

Theo, Apvons otter 19 0:atell home vraiment what ho Jaquer, 
Iaquer ow e von: ? fort gentel pur gation for monfier Burgeſſes 

Iaq. Y:jre tres humble ſerriture a voſtre commundement., 

Theod. Donne vonr wn gentell purge 4 Monfier Burgeſſe. I 
haue conſidered of the crafts, and fyntoma of your diſeaſe, 
and here 1s v1ifort gentell pur gation per (HACKALTIORENS EXCYEIMON® 
torwm,as we Phiſtiions vſe to parlee. 

Burg, I hope maiſter DoGtor you haue a care of the coun» 
tries officer , Itell you I durſtnot have truſted my fſelfe with 
every pbiſition, and yet I amnot afraide for my ſelfe, but I 
would not depriue the tawne of ſo carefull a magiſtrate, 

Theed. O monfier,1 have a fingular care of your valetudo, 
it is requiſite that the French Phifitions be learned and care» 
full, your Engliſh veluet cap is malignant and enwous. 

Burg. Here is maiſter Door foure pence yourdue , and 
eight pence ry b-uncy, you {ball heare from me good maiſter 
Dottor,farewe!] ſarewell, good maiſter DoQor, 

Theed. Adieu good Mounfier,adieu good Sir mounfier, 

Then burſt with teares vnhappy graduate: 
Thy fortanes (hill waywardand backward bin : 
Nor can(t thou thrive by vertue,nor by finne. 

Stud, Olhow irgreeues ny vexed foule to (ce, 

Each painted affe in chayre of Pypices 
I 


And 


- 


j- returne from Pernafſac, 
Andyet we grovell on the ground alone, 
Running through cuery trade, yet thriue by none. 
More we muſt aft in'this lives Tragedy, 
Phi.Sad is che plot,fad the Cataſtrophe. 
$rud.Sighs are the Chorus in our Tragedie. 
Phi And fented choughts continuall aors be. 
Stud. Woe is the ſubie&t. Phil.carth the loathed ſtage, 
Whereon we al this fained perſonage. 
Moſly barbarians the ſpeRators be, moſt like, 
Thar fit avd laugh at our calamity. (throng, 
' Phil. Band be thoſe houres when mongſt the learned 
By Gantaes muddy bancke we whilome ſong, 
Stud.band be thathill which learned wits adore, 
Where earſt we ſpent our ſtock and little ſtores 
Pi/.Band be thoſe muſty mewes, where we haue ſpent, 
Our youthfull dayes in paled languiſhmenr. 
$ta4,Band be thoſe' colening arts that wrought our woe, 
Making vs wandring Pigrimes too and fro. 
Phi. And Pilgrimes mult wee bee without relicfe, 
And where ſoere we run there meetes vs griefe. 
Stud, Where euer we tolle vpon this crabbed ſtage 
Griele's our companion, patience be our page. 
Phs.Ah but this patience is a page of ruth, 
A tyred lackie to our wandring youth, 
ARM. 2. Scena.2., 
eAcadermico ſolus, 
eAecad, Faine would I hanea living, if I couid ::! how to 
comeby it. Eccho Buy it. 
Acad.Buy if tond Eccho: why thou doſlt greatly miſtake it. 
EcroeSt it. 
«Acad Stake it, what ſhall I ſtake atthis game of Simonye 
Ecco,Money- 
Ac.Whatis the world a game,are liuings gotten by playing? 
Ecco.Payin 
Paying ? but ſay what's the neareſt way to come by a liuinge 
Ecc _—_ | | 
Maſt his worſhips fiſts bee then oyled with Angellse = 


The returne from Pernafſus, 


Fech, Angells. 
Ovgkt his gowty fits then firſt with gold to be greaſed ? 
Ecch Eaſled. 
And 1$itthen ſuch an caſe for his aſles backe to carry moneye 
Ecch.l. 
Wi'l then this golden afſe beſtowe a viccarige guilded? 
Fch.Gelded. 
V\ hat ſhall / ay to good fir Re4erick, that haue no gold here? 
Eeche. Cold clicare. 
Ile make it my lone requeſt,that he wold be good to a ſtholler 
Ecchs,Choller. | 
Yea will he be cholericke,to heare of an art er a ſciencez 
Ecchs, Hence, 
Hence with liberal arts, what then wil he do with his chancel? 
Ecche,(ell. 
Sell it? and muſt a ſimple clarke be faine to compound then 2 
Eccho: sthen, 
What if I haue no Sonny then my ſute be proroagued? 
Eccho,.Roagued. 
Yea?giuen to a Roague? ſhall an afle this vicandge compaſllee 
Eccho Alle. 
What is the reaſon that I ſhould not be as forunate as he e 
Ecche. Alle he, 
Yetfor all this, with a peniles purſe will I trudg to his worſhip 
Eccho,Words cheape- 
Well, if he giue me good words, its more then I haue from an 
Etccho, Eccho,Go, 


ARt.z. Scen.3. 
eAmoretts With an Ozidin his hand. Iwawerito, 


eAmor, Take it onthe word of a Gentleman thou cannot 
have ita penny vnder,thinke ont,thinke ont, while 7 meditate 
on my faire miſtres. wh 
Nunc ſequor imperium mague Cupido twwm, 
Whatere beccme ofthis dull thredbare clearke, 
Imnlt be coſtly in wy nuſtrelle eye ; 


C 3. _ Ladyn 


Ladicsre Let ragaad companic 
L will wi the revenues of my chafred church. 
Firſt buy an ambling hobby for m © tom 
Whole meaſured pace may teach the world to dance, 
Proud of his burden i v4. he gins to praunce: F 
Then muſt I buy a iewell forher care, 
A kirtle of ſome hundred crownes or more: 
With theſe faire gifts when I accompanicd goe, 
Shecle giue Tower breakfaſt : Sidney tearmes ut ſo, 
Iam her ncedle: ſheis my Adamant, 
She is my faire roſe,] her vaworthy pricke, 
Azaa.ls there no body heere will take the paines to gelde 
his mouth? 
e Anwar, She's Cleopatra, Marke Anthony, 
eAcad No thou art a meere marke for good wits to ſhoote 
at : and in that ſute thou wilt make a fine man to daſhe poore 
crowes out of countenance. 
Amor « She 1s my moone,[ her Endimion, 
eAcad,No ſhe is thy ſhoulder of mutton thou her ooyon; 
oo he may bethy Luna,and thou her Lunaticke, 
her e/Eneas,ſhe my Dido is. | 
Acad.She is thy [o,and thouker braſen alle, 
Or ſhe Dame Pharraſy and thou her gull: 


She thy Paphac,and thou her louing bull, 


AA. T2. Scen.4. | 
"Enter Immerito,and Stcreutio bis 1 father, 4 


S$ter,Sonne,is this the Gentleman that ſelles vs the livin 
os Fy father thou muſtnot callit ſelling, thou mult ſay is 
rt bm that muſt hauc'the gratuito 7” - 

What have we here,01d true-penny come to towne, 
away theliuag in his old | any fs then ile none: 
Iron nou p> ei ſuch a Fltow medicd with wxhpothing 
_ bom yer his ſpade , and res hobnailes, and 

ad cheoſe,and wet > Fate, f bur now oe 


> as Ohvace the aa a ors for prefermens. 
ev 1 - Sir 


———— 


The returne from Pernaſſus. 

Ster. Ois this the grating Gentleman, and howe many 
pounds muſt I pay? 

Im, Othou muſt not call them pounds, but thankes , and 
harke thou father,thou muſt tell © nothing that 1s done: for 
I awſt ſeeme to come cleere toir. _ 

eAcad.Not poundes but thanks: ſee whether this ſimple fel- 
low that hath nothing of a {choller , but that the draper hath 
blackt him oner, hath not gotten the ſtile of the time. 

Ster.By my faith ſonne looke for no more porticn. 

Im, Well father, I'wilt not, vppon this condition, that when 
thou have gotten me the gratuito of the [iving,thou will like- 
wiſe diſburſe a little money to the biſhops poſer , for there are 
certaine queſt ons | make (cruple to be poſed in. | 

x, He meanes any queſtion in Latin, which he counts 
a cruple, oh this honeſtman could never abide this popith 
ronzue of Latine,oh he is as truc an Englih man as lives, 

Ster.lle take the Gentleman now, heisina good vaine, ſor 
he frailes. 

, e Amor Sweete Onid, Ido honour every page. | 
. efcad Good Onidthat in his life time , hued with the Geter, 
and now after his death conuerſeth with a Birbarian . 


S$ter.God be at your worke Sir: my ſonne told me you were: 


the grating gentleman, am .Srerewtro his father Sir, fiple as 
I and here. | 
. effcad, Fellow, | had rather gzven thee an hundred pounds 
then t}, ou {hould have put me out of my excellerit par] "oor 
by the falth of a Gentleman I was wrapt in conterhplation. 
Im, Sit you miſt pardon my father He wants bronging vÞ. 
eMcad, Marry it (cemes be hathrgood bringing vp, when he 
brings vp ſo much woney. | > Hs 
$ter Indeed fir, you.rmiſt pardon me; 1did not knowe you 
wete aGentleminof the Temple before. 
Amor Well lam content in a generous diſpoſitioato beate 
' with country edvcation, but felfowe whats thy name? . 
' Ster My name Sit; Stercutto Sip | 
* "Am. Why the Stercatie, I wold be very willing to be the in 


your 
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Aruwent to my father,that this liuing might be coſerred ypon 


S % 
_—_—— 


| | | 
- your ſonne: mary I'w | 

ortuned by two or three ſeveral Lo:de3,my Kinde cozing, 
inthe bohalfe of ſome Cambridzeman-and hue almoſt enga- 
ged my word. Mary if I (hall ſee your diſpoſition to be more 
I | theo other men , I ſhalbe very ready torefpect kind 
natur'd men-for as the Italian proucrbe ſpeaketh wel, C64 


ba hawra. 
7 4 * Acad.why here is a gallant young droucr of liumgs. 
: | _ Ster.1 beſcech you 7 ſpeak@Eaglith, for that is naturall to 


mie &to my ſonne,and all our kindred, to vaderſtand but one 


| language. 
Amor, Why thus in plaine engliſh:Imuſt be reſpeRed with 


Acad . This is a ſubtle traftiue, when thanks may be felt 
and ſcene. 

po 1-oaa I pray you Sir,whatis the loweſt thanks that you 
will take? 
: J_ The veryc ſame Method that he vſcth at the buying 

an OXe. 

Amor . I muſt have ſome odd fprinckling ofan hundred 
pounds, if fo, ſo, I ſhall thinke you thankfull, and commend 


Amor ._1tell thee fellow, I never my mouth in this 
kind fo cheape before in my life. I tel thee, few young Gentle- 
men are found,that would deale ſo kindely with thee as Idoe. 

; Ster. Well Sir, becauſe I know my ſonnetobe a toward 
Foes hr arr ey yer his learning on his owne 
without puny $9,199 vniucrfitye, 1 am content to 
To pron: as you alke , ſo you will promiſe me 
| to bring ittopaſle. | 
SF, Amer. I warrant you for that:ifI lay it once, repayre you to 
| the place,and Ray there.tor ny father he jo welopd abroad Gs 
take the benefit of the ayre. Ile meecte him as he returnes, and 
makce way for your ſuite. Exennt. Ster.Im,  - 


ould haue knew cher Thaw bons 


Atty. 
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Adtus 2, Scen, e, 


Enter Academics, Ameritto, 


eAmm, Gallant, I faith. 

eAcadi] ice ws (choilery 11 for a liuing in theſe Challow 
foards without a filuer hooke. Why,would itnot gal a man to 
ſee a ſpruſe gartered youth, ot our Colledge a while ago, bea 
broker for a liuing, & an old Baude for a benefice? This (weet 
Sir-proffered me much kindnefle when hee was of our Col- 
ledge, and now Ile try. what winds remaines in his bladder, 
Gad ſaue you Sir. 

Amor By the maile | feare me 1 ſaw this Gerus and Species 
in Cambridge betore now : I'e take no notice of him now : by 
the faith of a gen:leman this is pretry Elegy . Of what age 1s 
theday fellow? Syrria boy. hath the groome ſaddled my hugs 
tinghobby ? can Robin Huncer cell wherea Hare fits. 


Acad, See a poore old triend ot yours, of $.( )Colledge 
in Cambridge. 
Am. Good faith fir youmuſt pardon me. Lhauc forgotten 


e.ccad, My name is Academics Sir, one that made an ora» 
tion for you once on the Queenes day , and a ſhow that you 
got ſome credit by. | 
Amer. kt may be ſo, it may bee ſo, but I haue forgotten it : 
mary yet Irem:mber theze-was ſuch a tellow that I was very 
beneficiall yoto 1n. wy.tame. But howſacuer Sir, I have the cur- 
telie of the towne for you. Iam ory you did not take me at 
my.fathers houſe; but nowy ] am4n-exceeding great baſte,for I 
haue vowed the death of a Hare that we found this morni 
imuling onHermeaze. - ; | [24 
Acad, Sk am >mboldned, by. that great acquaintancethat 
»heverdfore! ] had with you , as likewiſe it hath pleaſed you 
:haretatores 1. -- 7 F \ al. 
.o| lm Looke fyrrha if you ſee my Hobby comebetber- 
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«Acad. To make me ſomepromiſes , Iam to requeſt your 
ood meditation to the Worſhipfull your father , in my be- 
alfe : and I will dedicate to your ſelfe m the way of thankes, 
thoſe daies I haue to live. 

eAmor. O fir , if I had knowne your minde before, 
for my father hath already giuen the induction to aChap- 
laine of his owne,to a proper man , | know nototwhat Vni- 
uerſitie he is. ' 
A «d, Sizmior /nemerite, they ſay, hath bidden faireſt ferir. 
Amor, \know not his name, but he is a grave diſcreet man 
I warrant him, indced he wants viterance in ſomemeaſure. 
Acad, Nay, me thinkes he hath very good viterance, for 
his gravitie , for hee came hether very grwe, but | thinke he 
will returne light enough, whewhe is ridde of the heauy cle- 
ment he carries about him- | 
Amer, Faith Sir,you muſtpardvn me, it is my ordinary cus 
flome to be too ſtudious, my Miſtreſfe hath-toldeme of it of 
teg,und 1 find it to Imirt my ordinary diſcourſe: burſay (weete 
Sir,do yec affect the moſt gentle-man-like game of hunting?” 
eLcad. How ſay youto the crafty gull , heewould faine 
ge? mee abroad ty make {port with mee in their Hunters 

rearmcs, which we ſchollers are not acquainted with : fir 1 
hineloved this kinde of fporte, bur now I begin to hate it, 
or thath beencmy luck alwaycs to beat thebulh , while an 

other kild the Hare. 

' Amor: Hunterslock , Hunters luck Sir, butthere was a 
fatiit m your Hounds that did ſpend well. r £458 
_—_ Sir, I have had wore luck alwayes athuating the 


, Sw. What fir do youmeane atthe vnkennetling;vatape- 
of the Fox? ' 


; keepes his Rache!/, hath his baſtards, and lets his ſonnes be 


, companied with two or three Noble mcn of my necre ac+ 


Theretsr ne from Pernaſſus: - 


wee? rr ſhort,containeth 3.quauers. 
might I fande any fauour in my ſuite, ] would winde 
the horne wherein your bone deſerts ſhould bee ſounded with 
ſo many minms,ſo many quauers. 
- Sweet \ r,1 n_ LI conferre thizor any kind- 
:I wondert comes not away with 
Hobby, Now fir,u I was no : when you blow thy 
death of your Fox in the held or couert, then muſt you ſound 
.notes,with 3.windes, and recheat: marke you fir, ypon the — — 
with 3.windes, f 

Acad. 1 pray you fir. 

Amor, Now hit , when you come to yourſtately gate, as 
you ſounded the rechcat before, ſo now you muſt ſound the 
releefe three _ EP 

Acad.Releefe call youit? it were on would 
findethe horne, p 4s 

Amor. O fic, but yourrelielc is your weeteſt note,thatis fir, =, 
when your hounds hunt after a vnknowne , and then © 
you mult ſound one long and fix ,the ſecond wind, two 
ſhortand one long, the third wind,one long and two ſhort, 

Acad. Trae fir, it is a very good trade now adayestobea 
villaine, Iam the hound that hunts after a game vaknowae, & 
blowes ny xe a R Nory 

Amor. Sir, 1 will bl our eares with a very pretty x 
my father out of his _ colt and charges NE open 

le for all kinde of dogges. 

Acad. And he keepes one more by thee. 

Amor, He hath your Grey-hound , your Mungrell , your ,i 
Maſtife , your Leurier , your Spaniell, your Kennets, Terriers, by | 
Butchers dogs, Bloud-hounds, Dunghi!l cs,trindle tailes, | 

prick-eard curres, mall Ladies puppies, Caches: 
Acad, What 3 bawdy knave he to his father, that 


plaine Ladzes puppets,to beray a Ladies Chamber, 
Am. It = RN ebnkns twodayes ago, totakea gallant 
leaſh of Grey-hounds , and into my fathers Parke ] went , ac» ' 
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aaintance,defiring to ſhew them fome of the ſport: cauſed 
& Kawai Siler the raſcall Deett , from the Backes ofthe 
firſt head: now fir, a Bucke the firſt yeare is a Fawne , theſe- 
cond yeare a Pricket,the third yeare a Sorell,the fourth yeare 
» Soare, the fifr a Backe of the firſt head, the fixt ycarea com - 
pleat Bnck : as likewiſe your Hart is the firſt yeare a Calteghe 
ſecond ycare a Brochet , the third yeare a Spade, the fourth 
yeare a Stag,the fift yeare a great Stag ,the ſyxtyeare a Hart 
as llewiſe the Raw-bucke is the firſt yeare a Kid, the fecond 
yeare a Girle,the third yeare a Hemulſe 3 and theſe are your 
{pecia!l bealls for chaſe, or as we huntſmen callitfor-venery. 

Atn1."t chaſte be taken for vencry, thou art a niore ſpeciall 
beaſt then any m thy fathers forreſt, Sir I amforry Ihaue bin 
ſo tro1bleſome to you, 

«Am | know this was the readieſt way to chaſe away the 
ſcholler,by gettmg him into a ſubieft he cannotralke of , for 
hrlife.Sir Iwik borrowe ſo much time of you as tofiniſh this 
my begnnane ſtory . Now fir, after much trauaile we fingled a. 
Bock, Iroade that fame time vpon a Roare gelding, and {tood 
w_—_— from the thicket : the back broke gallantly's my 
_ t being diſaduantaged inhis flip was at the feſt be. 

Ad, mirry preſently coted and out- ſtripethem;when as the 
Hart preſently deſcended to the river, and being in the water, 
-Proferd;and reproterd, and proferd againe: &at laſt nee vp- 
Nartcd at the other hd: of the water which we call ſoyle of 
the Hart, and there other Huntimen met him with an adaun- 
treley: we followed in hard chaſe for the (pace of eighr hours, 
'thrile our hounts were at defavit,and then we crycd a ſlaine, 
\Nreight ſo ho t through good reclayming,my faulty hounds 
found their game againe,and fo went throughthe wood with 
\Sallant notice oftmilicke, reſembling ſo many Violls Degam- 
'bv : at laſt the Hartlaid him downe,and the Hounds ſerzed 
*ypon hw, he groned and wept, and dyed, In good faith it 
made me t00,to thinke of Atleons fortune, which my 0- 
m1 ( . He reads! Omnid, 
99mm! a4 > babet (ua caflra cuprde, 
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| Amon good faith Sit:if] did not lowegmyans 
would not make you acquainted with xe Sunny, wal 
# tcan 


my foule 
eAcad. Nay , I will notidic of a diſcqurie'yer, 
chooſe, 

Amor So fin,when we.had rewardedour Dogges withthe 
ſmall guttes and the lights, and the bloud : the Hunt{men hal. 
lowed, {© ho, Vexwt'2 eoupler,;. and ſo coupled the dogges, 
and then returned homeward-: another company oft houndes 
that lay at aduantage,had their couples caſt off and we might 
hearethe Huntſemen c1y , hor/e, deconple,Auant, butRreight 
we heard hum cry,/e Amond, and by that I knew that they had 
the hare and on toote,and by and by I might ſee ſore and re» 
fare, prick, and reprick : whatis he gone ? ha ha ba ba, theſe 
{chollers are the 1mpleſt creatures, —— 


Aus 8; ſcen,6. 
Enter Alnoretioand by Pages 


Pag. I'wonder whats become of that Owd.de arte amandi, 
my maiſter he that for the praGiiſe of his di{coutle 1s wome 
to court his hobby abroad;and at home 1-m/huschamber makes 
a ſer/perch to his grey hoxind,defwingthas imoſt faite and a- 
miable deg to grace his company in ſtadly/galliard,andif 
the dog;ſceing hm prattle his lufly pointcs,as his nt 
backcaper;chance to beray the reme; he pteſently doftes his 
Cap walk (cleminly;ryakes al9w leg 10 hix| adiihiptdlong at 
for the greateſl fauour in the world that {be wanigoyoutblate 
toleaue her Civet box, or her {weety)ouebe nnd hen. --. 

Amoat.He opens Owid.and reades it. | _« (2 

Pag.Not a word more ſit amt pleaſe you, your Hobby will 
meete yowet the lanes end, 

«r/o, What lac, farth I cannot autvent ynto thee a moſt 
witty teſt of wine, T 

Pagel hope my maiſter will not breake wind : wilt pleaſe 

to ble(le mine eares wh the hiſcourie at it. 


| 4m Good ſame oy eywn: nw han egaimack 


